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P R O L O CUE. 

Spskcfi by Mr. PALMER.; 



^UfceiMCMtte ft«e IMUAK nMi« pa^er. mj tnlf adibttf^ 
iiw himfalf to the Aatbor bcCiUt.froin wktei ))« it i/fpeU 
to nave nceind it.] 



rr^illS, Sir, the Peoloc^c i Why thii [^teoas wfafaie 

X foreboia a cUcaU iU Mch cn»]cii)g line. 
■• The Antbor's firA olle&ce !"— -" ii«pk>rel".n^" bdcedd'' 
ZoDodi I 'tis ac difi&al a> a d|iiw fpeecii. 
Will ptoKy itfel^ die piece's Are daoM 
AndsfKi lite-luradDei% hf JatUipatim, -. , 
. " Luc; hinh, and poiCBta^ ud edoctiioq." 

Do yon difcover in tfiis eaft of fetture 
Tlie ftrlkii^ traits to fiiit the dolefdl metre? ' 
Give it to FMrfiat—^aa fad— tragic hxs 
Such pUintiTe feotimeint wQI aptly grace. 
The-nefsl meaning Mxtfy may lapply 
E'en from the frn'HdRil river of his eye ; 
Or with wns P^Uti, maik. oboat ud figk 
[To tha Audience.] 

Prolognctuc ahcr'd fine* that Gothic daf. 
When oojy bnogr; plaf-*iights wrote— fer folf. 
Then, vfaile the bard— peer fflifenhle finoer t : 
Trembled behind — nocertain of hk diaoer — 
Forth came is black — ^witfa felema l^p— and Ssrf, 
The aAor—«) unfold the tale (^ woe. 
Bat in thefe days, wheo ^en die dded dame 
Glows with the paiBon of dramatic fiime. 
When as the famion gains, it may iitdite 
The card of complimeats for a third night, 
With ftylc laconic, and iameafur'dftrdn,' 
V Lady Charardefces fneodi at Drurjr-Une.*'— 
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PR0L6GUE. 

Iff thoTe bright days— thi) ItteniT age, 
tVhea 'ds the tafte— ^he very liing — die ragt 
To pta foinc lively morccM for Uic ftw. 
Whed belief write oitnedw*; and MauX Have WtT, 
The prologue too the fprightly ton mult hit } 
flippaot and fmart in carelels eafy rhJmes, 
ReffeA tjteAayeft colours of the times, 
Cameleon-like, on faDlidn'^ Hi mull Iiv«, 
And, like that too, each varying tint mofl give. 

EReluniingtotbepaper,uidfitppofeclaguatoaddr«&theAutb<H'JJ 
Tlis wiUne'crdo (^i%^)— G^'tyoilcoatrive^oT'irell 

To thirty lines foine airy b^telle .' 

Or lake your fobjcA from fome modilli fceneS^ . , . 

*• Eleflions"*-^" CalBps"-"" Elefhical machitMi?".^' 

That thought's cot bad — Why then fnpprfe you ay, " ., 

& metaphor — the houfe t' clenrify. 

^od the cottduEHng flnius that rday dilpCnfe 

The mild efflnvia'i genial iuflaencc, , ;; 

Or fill the charge, the powerful ehai^, that dranw 

fromyoii dreadgods the ihtooder of ap^atife ! 

Or if mcb potent virtue caa't coutroul 

The angrycritic's nsn-eUUric foul. 

The ladies court— the light'Dingof thefe cyeSj 

The apt allufiou readily fupplies.-:- 

^rom thofe bright orbs th'ttihcreal beam that plays« 
..t^ill blafl the critic thorn, but fpare the bays. 

Something like this nlay do— Ibme neat terfe thing, 

tVith a few linirks— and Jmilcs— and bows from King, 
[To'the AvdienceJ 
Meau lime the want of form for once forgive^ 
And i<x this night allow th« [neoa to live. 
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tRAMATIS PERSONA 
M E K 

Sir Harry Gloivilk, — — Mr. FALnii. 

Sir Jacob OldgrQve, Mr. Badd£(.ey. 

Qeorge Oldgrove, — «• Mr. Dodd. 

Supple, — Mr. Bensley. 

Hold&ft, ^ Mr. Pakjobs. 

Trimbull^ — . Mr.VElnON. 

Harpin, -r -r- — -!• Mr. Bv^tom, 

W O M P «, 

Mrs. Courtly, — Mp. BIaddiihi. 

Borinda, — ~r ■ Mifc Fa«»eh. 

Phillis, •'— MifsPoM. 

SCENE partly in London, partly at Sir- 
Harry's villa. 
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GENEROUS IMPOSTOR. 
A C T I. 

SCENE I. 

^ Room in Sir J ACOi Ox.DaKavE's Heu/e. 

SyrPL£ and DO&iNPA. 

DO RIND A. 

WE L 1^, confin Supple, hQW do you like 
my dre|s i 

SUPPLE. 

Admirable! the Graces have been your hand>- 

ttuidsj Cupid himfclf afiumed the fotmofyour 

^feur, !(nd this Tafti is the cd^ua girt 'round your 

lovely watft by the hands of Vfiiqs th«t lent it you. 

DORINDA, 
O prithee, don't flop there, but let my perfumes 
(k ambrofia, yoke the peacocks to my cir, and 
deify me at once. But to defcend from hertucr, 
66wdo you thi;ik I fliall appear in the eyes of Sip 
Harry ? 

SUPPLE, 
m fhfatc you his heart. 

DORINDA. 
Yet, after all. I am afraid the gsmT is not worth 
the ch^de— <— S(r Harry's eftate — <^ 

A SUPPLF, 
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Supple. 
I^OCwjthHapding all his paft pxtfav^ance, is well 
worth the attention oi the daughter of a hal£.pay 
lieutenant colonel, whofe fortune confifts in the re- 
mainffof her mothei^s wardrobe— andT-T 

i) O |l I N p A, 
Prithee, coufin, keep youE farcafuis for your own 
part of the family. 

■ SUPPLE., 
Plague on it, why not hear me out ? I Ihould 
before this haye conic to a ^^/ qr an indeed^ that 
would have led me to your beauty and accom- 
plifhments, more valuable than all (h^c fortune 
can beftow. 

D R I N D A. 
D, ypqr mofl; obedient humble fervant. 

SUPPLE. 
But to be ferioQs— Don't you think it much 
better to profecute this defign upon a handfome 
faftiionable young fellow* than tq fulfil your erjy 
gagcment with a filly debauphed beau, difinherited 
by his &ther, and whofe whole ^ftate, adual and 
reverfionary, is bounded by a dice-box ? 

D O R I N D A. 
Apd eyen that, he has not the fenfc to ma? 
nage. .But how could yqu mention him to me ? I 
fliatl die of ^he vapours, if 1 but hear the found of 
his name. — I have not yet recover'd the horror I 
felt at breakfall ot^ reading a paragraph in the 
Morning Herald, that a treaty trfpiarriage was on 
foot, and fpeedily to be accomplifhed, between a 
celebrated Effex beauty* and the fon and heir of 
Sir Jacob Oldgrovc. 

SUPPLE. 
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SUPPLE. 
But how will you maliage ib fet aflde jroiir ^ 
gagement? 

, tiORINDA; 
What a queftidn ? is if it required itty tiiaAagfi- 
jnent to break with a man who is not worth &£' 
pence-: — .1 fliall return him-s-nbt his prefents* my 
dear coufin — rbut his fonnets and his billet-dbu]^ 
and then tell him I have changed my miild; 

SUPi»LE. ■ ' A 

Well, Dorjnda, If We do But fuccecd, the lor* 
fcune of Our fatnily is eftablillied. Could Sir Harry 
be once weaned from His attachment to Mrs. Courp- 
ly, I fliould have no fears about my fucccfs in that 
i]uarcer. I Ihould not want opportunities to Im- 
*J)rove the 6rfl tranfports of her difappointmen^ 
por rflblution to fcize the empty citadel before any 
other competitor could attempt the fi^: In thi$ 
toujp de main I i^uire no other auxiliary but youf 
beauty. 

■, tlORlNDA; 

, Pray* does Sir Harry kno* that I atri %6hi p^ 
jiis entertainment i 

■ Kp, Dot as yet. 

, , bORiNbi. 

I am glad of it. Then I (hall jittacfc by ftr- 
j^rize— ^your furprizes have a Wonderful efftfti c/pe- 
cially where feme impreflion haS been already mad;. 
The world gave mc credit for the cdmpletc con- 
liueft df Sir Harry's heart, befc»e ydiir widow canjf 
'}a GO difpute it with me. 

Stjt'l'Lfe; 

True — ^ahd we have ohly to difplace |jer, 

jUld you ihall ^atn take pofielTion with addidoii4 

A ji lriumph| 
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triumph. It will go hard, if With thri afccndancy I 
have gained over him, and the confidence he places 
in me, I do not taife fuch fufpicions againft her xa 
bis brcaft as W prepare the way for you. 

b R I N b A. 
Then let us this inftant enter upon bufinds. MrSi 
Courtly is by this lime ditfsM, and will wtpeft me. 
I long to ienter thfi field.—" My foul's in arms." 
-— I'm juft in right Ipirits. 

SUPPLE. 
A htppy omen. Well, adou. I Ihall wait «i 
open the tteijches here. My firft bufinefs muft be 
to fecgre Mrs. PhiUis, my lively widow's favourite 
and confidant. I have been for fooic tinae tahv- 
pering with her on the fubjeft. After I have fettled 
matters with her, I fliall go with your dear Geotge, 
and join you at Sir Harry's. 

DORINbA. 
How could you crofs me again with that odioui 
name ? It ftrikes my fpirits like the touch of the. 
torpedo. But I {ball be glad to fee him there, aa 
I'm fure he'll be jealous, and fo furmfh me with an 
opportunity of giving him his difchargc. Adieu. 

SUPPLE alone. 
Suceefi atttnd you— what an excellent inftru- 
iDCnt will the vanity of this filly thing prove in my 
hands to forward my fcheme upon the widow ! 1 
have not a moment to lofe. Sir Hatry I have 
already pretty well drain'd. Flattery has proved 
to me there an admirable alembic. But he now 
begins to run dry, and I mutt think of fccuring 
fomething more permanent (Leeks at bis watch.) But 
it is near the hour of going there, and I muft caKh 
Phillts as ftie comes from her miltcels's toilette. 

[Exit. 
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PHILUS and JHhi. COURTLY J^i/rmraJ; 

ifr/. COURTLY. 

■Well, PhilUs, what fays Sir Harry to ray faditfr'4 
uiteadons ? 

PHILLIS. 

I have not been -able to fpeak to him, Madam. 
I waited in hopes of an audience the whole morn* 
in^} at laft Mr. Tnmbulh told me he had juft re- 
ceived five thoufaild pbunds, the filte, he fuppofes, 
of one of his dilates, and was fettling with Sir Harry 
Main how he fco6ld get rid crf^lc with the greatdk 
cjtptditkuk 

Mh. COURTLTf. 

Unhappy man ! this cohdudt it is that makcii 
my father continually urge me to break with a 
lover whole imprudences, he feys, are incurable. 
And though cuftom exempts me from his farther 
controul, 1 cannot detemiine to a£t in oppoficuin 
t0 my father's wilhes. 

P M I L L I S. 

In tioth, M^dartiy I think the okl gentleman t$ 
much in the right of it. But he has only to wait a 
little. Sir Harry, at the rate he goes on, will not 
fail to give him ah eariy pretext to break off with 
a good grace. I fuppofc you havt too much pr»- 
deiice to marry a beggar. 

Mrt.- COURTLt- 
O! PhiUis. 

PHILLIS. 
You figh. Madam. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. COURTLY, 
Have I not reafon ? my love and my duty^ mj^ 
jifledion, and what the world deems prudencej 
maintin a continual ftrifc in my breift, and dd 
npt leave me a moment's peace of mind. I have 
long flattcr'd myfelf with the hopes of Sir Hand's 
reformation, but all my attempts to cure him of 
}u$ extravagance ^nd diflipatibn, have hitherto 
failed of fuccefc. Yet I have every reafon to be fe- 
cure of polftlEng his afieftions. IRi/esi 

PHILLIS. 
But are they worth poflcOing i 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
Yes ; if I did not think them fo, they Would bd 
below my eflem, and confequently pndcferving of 
my love. His very errors flow from a noi>le iburce^ 
He is brave, geticrous, unfufpicious, and, coil wKaf 
it may, I will reclaim hinj. 

PHILLJS. 
You iiiay as wpH prcieiid, Madarti, to jicf^^iri 
jheftaie. 

Mn. COURTLY. 
Thfrc js but one way to fuccecd. Nothing leCf 
than abfolute ruin can awake him to a fenfe of his 
follies, aiid t9 this I am detf rmincd to redacc hiin. 

PHILLIS. 
A very fenfible refplution, truly. Jf your endear 
vours d9 but keep pace with his, you won't be long 
kept in fufpcncc about the fugceU of your project. 
—You will find helping hands enough w forwar^ 
;hc bufincfs Rw^ J'll prpP™** J^ 
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Mrs. COURTLY. 
The troth is, I dointend to iave Sir Harry'i re- 
Inaintng fortune from running in the fame channel 
with that he has already fquandered, and to get it 
into my own hsuids. At prefent my chief objed is 
to prevent thpfc helping hands you mentioned frorti 
fliaring jn his fpoils, 

PHIL LIS. 
' £0 you have often told nv, Madam. Thai 
■why do you not employ Supple in the profccudon 
of your fcheme ? it is what I have already recom- 
mtiided to j'og. 

Mrs. COURTLY, 
No, PhilUs, you know my fentimehts on that 
■fuJ^eft ; I can never confent to it. 

PHILLig. 
Yqu are not to be toid, Madain, fhat he tumj 
and winds Sir Harry as he pleafcs-:— you know hp 
loves you too -, and if you would but lecm to favor 
hi^ addrefles— T— 

rdrs. C9URTLY. 
" 1 ^annot confeni tp it \ this lafl: attempt of hi? 
to prejudice me againft Sir Harry, by the ftory of 
his pretended pafTion for Dorinda, Which he toli 
you of, and that flie came to town by agreement 
yrtth |iim, is an additiof^al proof of his b^fcnffs, - 
and lam determined to inform SJr Harry— r, 

P H 1 1 L I S. 
No, no — ^for heaven's fake, don't do that. 
Madam. Mr. Supple is falfe to be fure,: and be- 
trays his friend j but fo much the better, he may 
be of ufe to us, 

Mrs. 
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Mrt. COURTLY. 
I fatmot Tdblve, upon chb. . 



FHILL^S. 

Give ipe leave at Icaft to ipe^ .to him. 'V^itfiQUC 
.wgMJiljIwuor binding ytjH up any pronwlF, J 
fball Know how to manage hjiti, I have already 
a clue to go by. He has taken into his head 
that intcreft is your cmly iadoecment to favor the 
«ddrefles of .^ Hmy Glcoritie ia piefereaee to 
ihja. 

ilr$. COURT.LT. 

OPhillis, mycondud, I own, msyexpo^ rp^ Pt> 
diis cenfure. The continual violence I £hall be ob- 
liged to offer ta my Heart, and the artifices I may be 
confVraitKd to defccnd co, almoft di(courage' me 
from perfevering in my attctnpt. But time wUl <^aa 
up all — Do as you will then. But remember— 
Sir Harry has my heart, and I would not join in 
putting an abfolute impplition even on fuch & 
wretch as Sdppte. 

PHILLIS. 

Trull to me, Madam. He b now m die besfit 
waiting to accompaoy your brother to Sir Harry^ 
— ^r. Trimbufh gives an entertainment in hopor 
of me, to the fervants of both families, in the 
country, and I fhall b^ le^ve to go ihere.^ 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
I am glad qf it-^You will then be in the way in 
cafe I ibbuld want ybur afiiftance. 

Enter SERVANT. 
Mrs. Dprinda, Madam» is ready to atteod ypu, 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
Is the coach teady } 
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SERVANT. 

It is at the door. Madam. 

Mrt. COURTLY. 

Very well, I'll wait on her, {To PbiUis.) Re- 

mmiber. [Exit. 

PHILLIS alone. 
What a ftrange. whim my Miftrefs has taken 
into her head! How many agreeable, fenHble 
young fellows might (he find ready ruin'd to her 
hand, without all this trouble and plotting ? She 
need only go into cidicr of the Houles of Par- 
liament, and lay her hand on the firit man flie 

meets — and ten to one ftie O here comes 

my Gentleman juft as I would have him. Now 
ibr biting the biter. It is always fair, and I think 
my talent lies that way. 

£»/»• SUPPLE. 

SUPPLE. 

The occafion is as favorable as I could wifh— 
iJJde.j So, Miftrefs Phillis, I thought to have 
found your Miftrefs here. 

PHILLIS. 

5he*s juft gone to Sir Harry's, Sir. 

SUPPLE. 
. What ! and you remain heie loft in thought. 
Hey? 

PHILLIS. 
I was thinking,. Sir. 

SUPPLE. 

Of lome love affair, no doubt. 
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PHILLIS. 
I ihouM be forr^* Sir, to tffcA fo much wtfdoni 
#t ray p.r(x of \i{e, as not to indulge its inclinations, 

SUPPLE, 
it were a pity you Ihould, my desr Fhi^Us, a 
ihouCuid pities. . 

PHILLIS. 
I am aft^id, Sir,*^if I may make fo ffce, that 
your own heart is not entirely at eafe. 

SUPPLE. 
Ah, VhiUis, thaf roguilh eye of yours is not 
Only quick tQ kindle a ilame idelf, but is equally 
quick to fee it in others. You difcpvered my paf- 
iion for your lovely Miftrefs lopg before I conf&Hcd 
jt to you, or implored your afliftance. 

PHILLIS. 
True, Sir, and I was forry for it; 

SUPPLE. 
Why forry? 

PHILLIS. 
Becaufe I am afraid your cafe is dcfperate. Youc 
friend, Sir Harry, has been long in po^flion of 
Jier affcftiops. 

SUPPLE. 

But have you informed her of the retyrn of his 

paflion for Dorinda ? Have you told her that her 

vifit at Sir Jacob's is a pre-concerted plan between 

them ? Ha^e you— — ^— 

PHILLIS. 
She kno^s eyery tittle of it— Yet-^— 

■ ■• su^ 
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SUPPLE. 
Tlien, mj' dear PhilUsi be you but hearty in 
tny caulb, and I will not defpir of fiiccels. Your 
JtucKft is every thing with Mrs. Courtly. 

PHILLIS. 

"Whyi to fay the truth, jhe does place Jome 
jcoi^dencc in me. I was the. companion of her 
chijd)]Qod. I grew up with her ; and wfi both feetn 
even now to forget our ftations i {he that I am her 
fervant, and 1 that the is my Miftrefs. And now. 
Sir* let us underftand each other; ore yoi) ceally 
in love with her ? 

SUPPLE. 

Really in love with her 1 witncfs heaven if— - 

PHILLIS. 

Oh I a truce with rapture, my dear Sir. Fa^j 
fads are for my money. 

$ U f p L E. 

Tax nv:, my dear' Phillis-1-rtax me to the ut- 
piofl: — my purfe, myfelf, all is at your abfolutc 
pommandt 

PflfLLIS. 

The confidence } am going to place in you, ^\H 
convince you of the zeal with Which I intend to en- 
gage in your caufe. 
■ SVPtLE. 

Do you then give me hopes ? 

PHILLIS. 
Not till you give me forne fcrvices to plead in 
rour favor — can you be fccret ? ' 

SUPPLE. 
As an elfrdiqn agent^ or th6 keepq- of tj^e minif- 
tei*s privy purfe. " 

Ba PHIL- 



_, Google 



xa Tuft GENEROIJS IMPOSTOR. 

PHIL LIS. 
The cafes are not very unlike. Why then, you 
muft know, that what you once obtcrved to m^ 
(I contraft^l it then, as I did not know how my 
Miftrefs was inclined towards you know who) — But 
Sir, it b very true. The lover who could prwnotc 
her intercft would go farther towards feciuing her 
al&ftions, than he who would devote ages of figh^ 
and repeat volumes oi fine fpccches at her feet. 

SUPPLE. 
. I thought Sa — 

PHILLIS. 
When once you are convinced of this you mil 
cafily bdkve, that if you with to gun her a^Attms 
you muft alEft her. — You'll fcarcc believe it. Sir. 

SUPPLE, 
I'm all impatience. 

PHILLIS. 
You muft ailHt her in a defign fhe has formed 
of ruining Sir Harry GlenviUe. 

SUPPLE. 
Ruming Sir Harry GlenviUe ! 

PHILLIS, 
Even fo, Sir. 

Supple. 

Aftoniilunent f 

PHILLIS. 

But why (hould you be aftonIfti*d» Sir^ Have 

you not yourfclf inform'd her by one of the pro- 

vpf^ations fhe has rweived from that diflembling 

man ? Can woman bear a rivallhip f Can Oxc 

bear 
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bear to be fet afidc, and fee another prefoT*d to 
her, while her loyer all the time pretends to live but 
on her fmiles ? If Ihehad no intcrefted motives for 
her conduA,. could any thing fhort of his ruin n- 
taliate fuch injuries ? Aftonilfament truly ! 

SUPPLE. 

Egad, that's true— My dear Phillis, you give 
me new life 

PHILLIS. 

But, hold. Sir, I hear fome one coming upJlairs, 

Wc muft not be feen tc^iher. Another time we 

fhdl Bnd an opportunity of ulking further on the 

fubicft. 

SUPPLE. 
■ You have bound me to you for ever, 

PHILLIS. 
O how purely he fwallows it. [J^."] \Exit. 

SUPPLE.. 

This furpaffes my moft faneuine expeftation. 
And yet it muft be lb j my fujpicions anticipated 
this confeflion of her favourite. The avidity with 
which Iho has of late received his coftly prefents, 
the pleafure with which file fccmed to receive his 
addrelTes at Brft, and the vifible change in her con- 
duft to him fince the embarraffed ftate of his for- 
tune became known to the world, put it beyond 3 
<Joubt — Fortune, I thank you. And now for Sir 
Harry— if my fuccefs depends upon his ruin, the 
wdow is already mine. 
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SCENE ill. 

Sir HARB.r GlbuvilleV, 

Ji A R P I N leoJciKg pver /em Notts and Paperi* 

What with the pcrquilites of thofe different falesy 
find the proBts oti this entertainment in town, anc^ 
the fiSte at his villa to-morrow, I Hiatt jufl: bring 
my little matters to bear- He cannot hold ouc 
gnother week ; I muft therefore withoin lofs^ of 
time Jecure my papers ajld cafli, and lodge them 
fafely in the h^ds qf my old friend Transier, and 
be rc^dy to crofs the Channel.— —Let me fee-r* 
This method of getting in the bilb on the deliveiy 
pf the goods, fince I perfusded him that his tradef- 
men wold not give him credit, and making my 
own charges upon them* has ai^rded me pretty 
pickings-B-ay— the confeftioner's bill — r -By your 
leave, Matter Puff, thcfc five hundreds muft be 
fix-^though, to do you juitice, you ftrctch your 
own confciencp to fuch a length, that there j» 
^arce any room for mine to fqueeze itfclf in. One 
hundred gained— r- Jeweller's — there's a r^nement 
for you.' The Temple of Induftry built in th# 
Shrubbery, by his honcft father Sir Gripe, to be 
ponverted into a jeweller's (hop, and my Jaques 
grjd Jennette, drefe'd like Turkey mercnan.ts, to 
prefcnj his euefts any articles they may fancy. 
*' Two thoijTand pounds for the rife and the prize 
•' marked on every article that is not returned.'' 
.— O, there's no coming after thofc fellows at the 
corner. I muft leave the management of this ar- 
ticle to the little merchants. It is to be hoped 
Jhey% have a brilk trade. It may be a capita), ar- 
(ide, fo I'll f^ it down to extraordinaries and conr 
lingeacicf. 



L;,.;,-z.d=,G00gIC 



Thb CENfiROUS IMPOSTOR. ij 

tiagencies. So— flowws^ aofegays— Odfo, here's 
Sir Harry ! 

Enter Sir HARRT and TRIMBUSH. 
Well, Harpin, « tvfery thing prepared as I or- 
Atftdf 

««■ HARRY, 

Once more, dear Sir, if you would but con- 

fider 

H A R P 1 1^. 

None of youf peconomicai leftures, I befcecti 
you. Sir. 2 want your obedience, not your advice. 

Enter SyPPLE. 
My dear Sgpple, onlr think of this miferable 
Frenchman, this Major-aomoof ours— he would 
(um my houfc into a five fhilling ordinary — The 
jemple of Comus, ha, Supple-— The palace of 
Lucullus ! No, Trimbufli, let the Apollo be pre- 
par*d for my guefts to-day? . 

TRIMBUSH. 

The what. Sir ? 

Sir HARRY. 
. I expeft my bcft friends, and njy Harript is to 
tc queen of the feftival. 

SUPPLE. 
You mil^rable old rafcal, do you think to re- 
pommend yourfelf to Sir Harry by yourceconomy ? 
-—Send hhn back to his own country, Harry, 
^ere it's the faihioa. 

HARPIN. 

iAfide) And the pnly fafhion which you will not 
import— —But what caq I do. Sir ?— -There's no 
money to be got. Sir. 

Sir 
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S/r HARRY. 
No money ! Have you not carried thoft India 
contrafts to the Jews, as I order'd you ? 

HARPINi 
Yes, Sir; but the two great Jews, Ilaac and 
Aminidab, fay, they are engaged to the young Lord 
who has juft cometo his mate— andas for Abra- 
ham, Mofes, and Jacob, they are promifed to the 
miniiler for the new loan' . 

SUPPLE. 

But Sir Harry will outbid the iminifter. 

HARP IN. 
The devil he will !— But> even that won't do* 
Sir. Abraham and Jacob expefl letters of natura- 
lization and feats in parliament, and as to Mbfcs 
he is in treaty for an Irilh peerage. 

Sir KARR,Y. 
Well, well, let me hear no more of your money 
difficulties— my dear Supple, turn him out of the 
room. 

H A R P I N. 

Ay, and 1*11 foon turn myfelf out of your fervicc, 

I promife you. [Exit.' 

Sir HARRY. 

is any company come yet, Trimbulh i 

T R 1 M B U S H. 

Yes, Sir, company enoo^. Some of our daily 
vilitors. The hall is full of tradefmcn who are 
clamorous to fpcak with you. 

Sir HARRY. 
Blockhead ! was this a day to letthcrti in ? 

TRIM- 
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T R I M B U S H. 

Sir, it was not tny fault, they came in liveries, 
and pretended to belong to the company. 

SUPPLE. 
But can't you get rid of them, Trimbufh ? 

T R I M B U S H. 
] mflj you would tell me how, Sir— I've tried 
every means I could think of. 

SUPPLE. 
Why, turn them into the cellar, and let them 
get drunk. 

Sir HARRY. 
A very ^od expedient. — [^ i6»efib'»^.]— See 
who's there, Trimbuih. They may for once drink 
Tokay, at their own cxpcnce, and 1 fhall havefome 
refpite from their importunities. 

TRIMBUSH- 
Sir Jacob Oldgrovc, they fay. Sir, andwifhcsto 
Ipeak with you. 

Sir HARRY. 
What c^ he want here at this hour ? Shew 
him up. 

SUPPLE. 
He comes on fuch an occafion as the prcfent, . 
like frofi' in a May morning: I do'nt chufe to be 
nipt : fo 1*11 leave you t(^tner. [Geittg. 

Sir HAKKYjloppinghim. 
My dear Supple, how can you be lb unconfcion- 
able. Pray, ftay with me. [JVbiffer tegttbtr. 
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Enter Sir } AC OB. 

Siw JACOB. 

What a well-matcl^'d pair ! 4 4mw ajoA a U)ac|-» 
fater 1 gctvant. Sir | 

Sir HARRY, 
Wba^ the nriattcr. Sir ? you feciq p bQ oy^ of 
forts. 

5ir JACOB. 
Well I (nay. Sir, 

Sw HARRT. 
May I alk what has ruffled you I 

Sir JACOB.- 
This frefti ioftancc of your boundlcfi extrava- 
gance. The fortune of a prince to be Uvi(h*4 
away in one day— — Your late faihcf was my moi^ 
intimate friend. 

Sir HARRY. 
The acquaintance reflefts cop much honour ott 
his fon, to need being reminded of it. 

5<r JACOB. 
Yes, Sir 1 and let me tell you, ydth all hja great 
fortune, he knew the fupcrior antiquity of my far 
niily, and the ref^d ttut was due tQ it. 

Sir HARRY. 

I underftand you. Sir ; you would have me contr 
prehend the greatnels of your coDdeicenfion in ac-^ 
cc|>tii)g ine for a foa-in-law. 

Sir JACOB. 

And let me tell you. Sir, it woul^ become yon 

welt to do fo. But that is not now the quellion. 

My love for my daughter^ »rfiofe unhsppy prejudice 

' ' in 



L;,.;,-z.d=,G00gIC 



TflK GENEROUS IMPOSTOR. 15 

\n your favour is tht misfiMtuoe of my grey hairs, 
compels me CO alk you once more, if you mean to 
pcrfevere in this way of living ? 

Sir HARRt. 

And my love for your daughter, compels me to 
tell you that 1 do. Shall I reduce my eftabli/h' 
ment, bccaufc 1 am to be honor'd with your al- 
liSnce ? No, Sir, Mrs. Courtly, when wedded to 
me, (hall live like the daughter of Sir Jacob Old- 
grove. State, pomp, and expence, becoming the 
antiquity of her family, (halt attend her, A fprout 
from Sir Gripe Glenville's root might cofttraft its 
branches -, but engrafted on the noble ftock of the 
OlderoTe's, new bloflbms (hould adorn it with en- 
creaung profuAoa— Ha — what fay yoa. Supple ? 

\^LaugJ> together. 

SUPPtE. 
This may forwird my fchemC- {J/ds. 

Sir JACOB. 
Very well. Sir! mighty well. Sir! this infult 
on the hthtt cannot fml to recommend you to 
Mrs. Courtly — Yet rccoUcft, Sir, that Ihc is ftiU 
my daughter. Though miftrcis of her own per- 
fon and fortune, fhc will confult my happinefs^ 
and iiften to my council. I give you eight days to 
tcRed on what I have laid to you-^TiU theti' I'm 
your humble fcrvant. ^ExU. 

£u- HARRY 
Ha! liar ha! 



C A 
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Eniar GEO. OLDGROVE. 

Sir H A R It Y. 
O my dear Oldgrove, you Ihould have been ■ 
here a minute fooner, you would have had your 
pare of a moil excellent fermon. 

GEORGE. 
Then I am glad I was not here. I hate a fermon- 
as I do a bagpipe. But, pray, who was the preacher? 

SUPPLE. 
The good old man your father. 

GEORGE. 
O the devil 1 who minds what he fays ? But, 
Sir Harry, it is time to go to your villa— fhall wp ' 
fct out? 

Sir HARRY. 
With all my heart. George, how many hours 
have you fpent at your toilette this morning ? 

■ GEORGE. 
Oh, what you think then I have fucceeded ! 

SUPPLE. 
It would be hard if you did not fucceed in the 
only thing that engrofles your attention from morn- 
ing till night. 

GEORGE. 
As you fay. Supple, you have your trade, and 
I have mine. Snce my father, for wife purpofcs, 
beft known to himfelf, has been pleafed to difin- 
hcrit me, women and play are my only fupport. 
Drels and impudence are heceflary paflports to 
both } I provide the one myfelf, and when I am at 
a lofi. 
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a lofs for the other, I'll come to you. Supple, and 
be indebted to your fricndihip. 

Sir HARRY. 

Well faid, Geotgft. 

SUPPLE. 
Hang him, his wit is like his money, all bor- 
rowed. 

GEORGE. 
Envy i by this light, mere- envy. 

SUPPLE. 

You'ftc he is not worth a repartee — Draw on 
him at fight, and he has not wherewithal! to ar- 
fwer. 

GEORGE. 

No, not when you are the indorfer. But come^ 
this is trilling. My lifter has brought you an u»- 
expected vifttor. Sir Harry. Dorinda, who is juft 
jetumcd from the country. She was once a flame 
of yours— But remember, keep to thencw_^game 
you have ftarted. 

SUPPLE. 

Faith, George, you have reafon to be jealous 
there i at Icaft on your miftrefs's fide. For if I 
underftand the lan^age of the heart, my coufin 
knows how to diftinguifh between her late lover 
and her intended. 

GEORGE. 

Yes, Sir, I know it [Coneeiledly.'} She can diftin- 
guifh} and knowing her tafte, I am very indifferent 
about your knowledge of the language of the heart. 
So come along, we Ihall have a glorious day of it. 
Feafting, drinkbg, Tinging, loving, dear cards and 
dice.— Sir Harry, a word with you— -Lend me a 
hundred pounds. 

Sir 
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Sir HARRY. 
With ail my heart*— ■! have t*o hundred at youi" 
fcrvice. 

GEORGE. 
Two hundred I Then you' may as well let me 
have them both. The Ctcond Ihall go as part of 
the pr^ent you inttnd to make nur ob your mar- 
riage. > 
Sir HARRY. 
Allons ! {Exit George mid Sir Hsri^. 

SUPPLE j6/«#. 
So many young fellows of hOoMxa axg now com- 
pelled to live by fhift and managetnenr. Chat we 
profefled knights of induflry have our brca<i 
taken out of our mouthy cigad. [£a-/;. 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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A C T 11. 

SCENE I. 

Sir H A R B Y *j Garden in the Qmtitty, 

Enter SUPPtE and VHILLIS. 

PHILLIS. 
VITELL* Sir, have you attempted any thing in 
^^ ourway yet ? 

SUPPLE. 

No, we have "Ot been a fingle moment alone. 

PHILLIS. 

WeJI, if you can contrive to bring him here 
^n* I ftialt be in the way, and put a.fcheme I 
jiave form'd into execution- I have juft pJanned 
ft in the coach, with my miftrels, to whom I have 
pot failed to put in a good word fotfome one. 

SUPPLE. 
My dear Phillis — • 

PHILLIS. 
You will foQn perceive my d^fign, and give me 
your affillance. 

SUPPLE. 
Depend upon me. {Exit. 

PHILLIS. 
We]!, after all, what can my miftrefs mean ? 
file would perfuade me that all (his proceeds from 

the 
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the pureft love for Sir Harry. It may be fo, yet 
I thought her reluftance to employ futh a creature 
as this to haHich his ruin, did not long ftand in her 
way. But if" flic fills her pockets, let the worft 
come to the worft', Ihe'U be a gainer. Hum ! 
There's fomcthing in that. I don't know, but I 
fhould wi(h CO follow her example myfelf, if my 
hopeful lover Trimbtrfh were worth the cxcrcife of 
my invention. But, poor devil 1 the whole inven- 
tory of his worldly goods and chattels would not 
fill a fcrip large enough to make a papilotte. Not 
/ but another might have rare pickings in his place. 
But the rogue muft be honeft, torfooth ; he'll have 
no hand in haftening his maitcr's ruin. Where 
the deuce could he have picked that up ? The 
prime minifter of a thoughdds fpendthrin prefum- 
ing to be honeft, and reading lectures of oeco- 
numy ! — But here comes the dupcr duped. He 
has brought Sir Harrv already. Are you fo keen, 
my gentleman. — And now tor the fuccels of my 
ftratagem, IRttires behind fiene and drofs a ktttr. 

■ 'Enter Sir HARRY and SUPPtE. 

«/■ H A R R y. 
But did you obferve her. Supple ? ■ - -How 
thoughtful and dgedcd ihe looks i 

SUPPLE. 
I muft own there is fomething unufually grave 
in Mrs. Counly's appearance. Methinks fiie is 
flrangcly altered of late. 

Sir HARRY. 
Her melancholy cafts a damp upon my fpirits, 
and checks every hope of entertainment 1 had 
formed. 

SUP- 



i:,GoogIc 



The GENErGUS iKlPOSTOft. i5 

SUPPLE. 
It ftruck me as forcibly as it did you. WhaE 
liavc we here ? {SieiHg tht letter] An open note di- 
iefted to Sir T. Swtepall, and figncd H. Courtly. 

Sir HARfcY. 
To Sir Thomas Swecpa!!, from Mrs. Coui'tl/. 
What can be the fubjeft of tlieir correfpondence i' 

SUPPLE. 
As it is open, we may read it, [^Reads."] " I *ill 
•* not undcrftand the dcfign of your offer. The debt 
^' ihall be difcharg^d in a few days. I have, only 
** to apologize for the neceffity of this delay" of 
** payment, and am. Sir, ypur humble fervant, 

" HAkRiET Courtly.** 
This is a riddle ! — What can this bs dcfign^ 
to do ? i4fidt. 

Sir HARRY. 
What debt can ftic mean, or what p&r ? 

Supple. 
Here comes one that may latisfy us. 

Enter PHILI.IS, hoking round, 

P H I L L I S. . 
O dear ! what can I have done with it ? 

[Seeit^ the note in Sir HarryV band, 
O I am lol^, ruined, undone I . 

Sir HARRY. 
What's the macrer, Phillis i 

PHILLIS. 
Pray, Sir, ^ve mc that note; If my miftrefs 
knew that it fell into your hands through my n^U- 
D SE^cc, 
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gence, flic never wpuld lee my face again. I hojie 
you have not read it ? 

Sir HARRY. 
' I have, chiJd, but don't be uneafy. 

PHILLIS.- 
Falling into your hands of all men ! What is 
to become of me ? 

Sir HARRY. 
Only explain it to me, and rely on my fecrecy. 

P H I L L IS. 
Ah, Sir, as you have ften it, 1 may as well teU 
you all. 

Sir HARRY. 
Tell me, then— 

PHILLIS. 
I will, if my tears will let mr. The night be. 
foie Uft Oh ! 

Sir HARRT. 
Well, the night before laft. 

PHILLIS. 
At Mrs. Macoa's route- 

Sir HARRY, 
Ay 

PHILLIS. 
My miilrefs loft three thoufand pounds to Sir 
T. Swespall. 

Sir HARRY. 
Three thoufand pounds to Sir T. Sweepall I 

SUPPLS. 
Excellent wench ! {Jfilt. 

PHILLIS, 
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PHILLIS. 
. Sir, had you feen her, when flie came home yef- 
terday morning, ac three o'cJock, I'm fure I thought 
ic was her ghc^— Lord defend you. Madam, uys 
I*— I never iaw you look fo fincc my poor maftcr's 
death — No more I did. Sir. 

?fr HARRY; 
My poor Harriet ! 

PHILLIS. 
So, Sir^ when, after great perfuanoHj'fhe told mt 
"what was the matter. La I Madam, faid I, in or- 
der to comfort her, what are three thoufand pounds 
to you f O, but, fays Ihe, you know my money 
is all in the funds. ] can't fell out without inform- 
ing my father of my folly and imprudence j and 
then that odious Sir Thomas, as I left the room, 
prefumed on my being in his debt, and preffid me 
CO liften to his addreifts. 

Sir HARRY. 
Liften to his addreOes— , 

PHILLIS. 

Ay, indeed^ Sir, his addrcffes.*— Why don't yOU 

aflift me ? [J^e U Supple. 

SUPPLE. 

Lord, what a buftle about noihing— Isn't Sit 

Harry — 

PHILLIS. 

Ay, that's what I faidi Isn't Sir Harry rich 

enough? Can't you apply to him? — Poor Sir 

Harry, fays ihe, has not wherewithal to pay his 

own debts, and ftialli diftrcfs him with mme?— 

^(> HARRY. 
Generous Harriet ! 

Da PHILLIS. 
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PHILLIS. 
' Dear Ma43tn, fays I, he has thi's moFning rfr- 
ceiv'd five thoufand pounds : his fcrvant told mO 
fo. I'm furc he'll be happy to have an opportunicy 
of fcrving you. You know he has th? moft gt;nc-» 
rous, warm, good heart— ' 

Sir HARR¥» 
And what fud fhe to this ? 

PHILLIS, 

, O,' Sir, I thought ftie would have frown'd mp 
to death — Hold your tongue, faid ihe, and never 
prcfume to fay a word more on the fubjeft, on. 
pain of my eternal difpleafure.-TThis morning Ihe 
wrote that note, which I was to have deliver'd with 
my awn hands. 

Sir HARRY. 
Generous woman ! how I feel for her diftrefs ! 

PHILLIS. 
After all. Sir, I'm fure fomc method cou'd^be 
found oyt to perfuade her to owe you the obliga- 
tion. 

Sir HARRY. 
If I could think fo — But I know her dcjjcacy 
?oo wclh What fay yop, Supple ? 

SUPPLE. 
Poh ! poh ! give the money — you have Bank 
tills to more than that amount in your pocket^ 
Let Phillis take them to Sir Thomas inftead of 
h?r miftrefs's note. Mrs. Courtly will be cafjiv 
reconciled, when Ihc knows that the matter came 
(0 your knowledge by accident, and not in conVe- 
ouence of any appliration frojn hcrfelf. 

Sif. 
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Sir HARRY. 
W'elJ, Philiis, take them. If they remove my 
Harriet's uneafinefs, J fhall think them happily 
dirpofed of.' — 

PHII,I^IS, 
J am fo afraid. Sir 

Sir H A R R T. 
I fiiall take care to fkreen you from anger— 

SUPPLE, - 
And, FhUlis, when you clear up this matter to 
your miftrcfs, [^^gnijicanlly} beware above all things 
of telling what pan / have had in it. 

{Exit Sir Harry and Supple. 

P H I L L I S. 
: Well, if it does not go againft the heart of me 
to pafs this cheat on his generous temper, and tiirn 
his very goodpefs againft him — May 1 .never be 
jnarricd t-r-but now that he is cheated-^0 gcmini ! 
[looking at the mfes] Thre? thoufand pounds.! If 
Trimbufh and I had but all this— This five hun- 
dred now! — Ayj or this hundred-r-Why it wou'd 
pot be fo much miffed — But here comes my mif- 
frefs, and fo my confciencc is favgd. 

Enter Mrs. COURTLY. 

Mrs. C0URT1,Y, 
Well, Philiis, what fuccefs ? 

PHILLTS. 
Here they arc. Madam. The pretty foft thipgs ! 
I am not furpriz'd that people take fo much delight 
in handling them. And then they're fo fnug and 
convenient, you may flip them Into one's hand in 
^ nut-lhe)l. 

Mrt. 
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liii-t-. COURTLY. 
Hfiav'ns! Is fuch an aruiice worthy c^ me ! fiu6 
It is now too late to go back — Unhappy man!--* 
I have laved thefe from gamblers and fycophanis. 

P H I L L ! S. 

Dear me, Madam, had you feen him I'm 

fure I was fb moved — He was fo afFcfted when I 
told him the ftory of your fuppofed diftrefsj and 
his eyes fo fparkled when an expedient was fug- 
gcftcd to admit hb interfering ; and he fo fqueezed 
iny hand When he gave me the notes-^ 

Mrti COURTLY. 
So nature form'd him!-^And fliall I leave that 
iieait cxpofed to the fedudtion and artifices of the 
Wretches that furround him — No, Phillis, I am 
determined to bring this matter to a conclulion 
Ihis very day. His eftate in Eflcx, with the fa^ 
mily houff, I got Decdfale the conveyancer to 
purchafe for me in his own name. MoH: of the 
money, that has been paid down^ I have now in 
my hand. To fecure the reft, I muft e'en prevail 
^ith myfelf to have-an interview with Supple But 
go, 1 lt;e my brother coming this way; I fliall 
luon get rid of him. In the mt;an time find out 
Supple, and tell, nim I with to fpeak with him in 
pfivatei [Exit Phillis, 

£«/o-G£ORGE OLDGROVE. 

GEORGE. 
What, lifter, ftealing from the company to have 
ti tetc-a tete with that fly baggage Phillis! I'm 
fure there's lome mifchievous plot on foot. When 
a young widow and her maid get together, you 
may ccncUidc — 

■ Mrs. 
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Mrs. COURTLY. 
My dear brother, a young coquet and her majd 
wou'd do much better for a plot, I ^ffurg yqii, 

GEORGE. 

Ay^ay, I know what you mean very well. BuE 

that's nothing to the point. 1 left Sir Harry as 

downcall apd as melancholy as a difappoimed 

place-hunter returping fpom an audience of rrfuia|. 

Mri. COURTLY. 

There are but little hopes that his concern pro- 
ceeds from a fenfe of his tollies. He is dying of 
thp fting of the afp, and (hiiles when others wp^'cf 
hp in agonies. 

GEORGE. 

Nay, upon my Ibul, Harriet, thi? is very ilf 
tiatur'd ; I flialj begin to think that you have mori; 
of your father in you than I imagin'd : every one 
fees that 'tis the ftrangpnels of your behaviour that 
affefts Sir Hany, 

Mrs. COURTLY- 
The ftrsngenefs of my behaviour l~^r- 

GEORGE, 

Sir Formal Apewit, who fancies himfdf enter? 
taining, b^aufe he utters dull things with a gf^vs 
face, has juft convultd his toad-eater the fz% 
parfon with laughing, by faying, that he was afrj^d 
you wou*d never do to hunt in couples. *' Th^y 
** are the man and the woman, Spiotextr^rin the 
**. wooden weatherrpiece" — Wc muft never ^pcd^ 
to fee them together. 

- Mrt, COURTI^y. 
. RidiCMJIoitf.t 

■ PEOKQ% 
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GEORGE. ■ 

You may expert a remonftrancc from the wholtf 
compan/t if you do not return immediately. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
A fwect fet they are truly ! He muft have ran- 
fack'd all the club-houfes and demirep affemblies 
about town to fcrape them together. 

GEORGE. 
Really, filter, you furprize me. Why Glen- 
vjlle has colleftcd the whole ton, from the beau- 
tiful countefs of Babiole down to the little pert, 
flippant, figetting Lady Guinguette, with men of 
the mod: pregnane and ready wit from all the po- 
lite clubs, to grace a fellival he avowedly dedicates 
to love and you. 

Mrt. COURTLY. 
. I fuppofc you reckon your amiable Dorinda 
amonglt the ton and the wits. 

GEORGE. 
Sparc your fatire there. Sifter. You know the 
into^ft 1 have in Dorinda, and how nice I am in 
evvTY thing that regards her charafler. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
That's more than Ihe ever was herfelf. ' 

GEORGE. 
As for that, I am not furprized you fliould pint 
fo particularly at her. You have reafon let me tell 
you. I left her making ftrong advances to Sir 
Harry. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
What jealous, brother! For my part I have no 
ol^cftion. Ti^'d do. perfeClly well together. 
Neither 
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Ncttlxr could compldin of the other's inconflancVi 
3ut come, let us join the company to— ^prevent thif 
k^itlonftrance .you fpoke bfk Do y«u go io, i']\ 
follow you immi^iatelyi 

George. . . 

. Whatjealous, fitter I [JM] I thought 1 fhiJuld 
&nd her in — ^Jealous!— ^^ad^ 1 think it wal 
f inic for me. [£*»^i 

knier SUPI^LE; 

. . S UPPLE 

Madam, may I iodulge niyfelf with the hope^ 
that Phillis has not deceived me ? — rShe has jufl: 
informed me, that you had fome particulars to 
communicare to me, and wiihed to fpodc to me in 
private. 

flirt. COURTLT. 

How can I prevail upon myfelf to enter oh the 
fabjea f [JJde* 

. , suppLe. . 

You fee, Madaiti, I have flovfn, without th^ 
Jofs of a monicnt, to obey the happy fummons, 

Mrt. CO VKT Lie i 
Sir— I am infinitely; indebted to you for youi* 
attention — I have, indeed. Sir, fdtr.cthing to com» 
piuhjcate to you — but — I find— — - 

SUPPLfi. 
In love with me, by all that's foitiihate. 

[^^ 

Mrt. CdURTLT. 

J fay, Sir — PhiDis has informed me^— -^dc 

<»e're obfcrv'd. If yoU walk a little this way, wc 

Piall fix <m fome mofe convenient opportunity, 

E ■■ wh(fij 
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when we may dtlcourfe together without interrupt 

tion. lExnaO^. 

Eater Sir HARRY. 

Sir HARRY, 

Was not that Mrs. Courtly and Supple, whom- 
I faw in fuch carneft converfation ? She faw me, 
•and fcem'd to wifli to avoid me. Her behaviour 
lo-day, and for fome time pz&, is fo ftrange and 
unaccountable, that I know not what opinion to 
form c^ it. She afiiimes a thoufand different 
fliapes in an hour, and perplexes me with fuch 
a contradiction of treatment, that, I am at a 
Jols how to procnd with her. One moment Ok 
is alt complailance, attention, and tendemefs ; the 
next fhe is ihllen and teH^. Now ihe feeros tor 
court my coDvcrfaciony now (he avoids me. She 
is chearful and dqefted, is angry and ibfened^ 
condemns and apjH-oves my conduft, all in a 
breath,, and thus keeps me a flave. to endtefs re 
Itraint, and the fporc of her caprice and \HiceF-< 
tainties. 

£«/«■ SUPPLE. 
SUPPLE. 

"What, Glenville, have you withdrawn from the 
company, to indulge infoliloquy? Prithee, put 
off that thinking face — I have juft left Mrs. 
Courtly rolling her fine blue eyes in fearch of you' 
with the moft inquificive impatience through every 
walk and temple in the garden. 

5ir HARRY. 
I was juft thinking of her. She is the caufc of 
my thoughtf ulnefs. 

SUPPLE. 
Unkind, ha! "What fenfuive plants are your 
true lovers ? The cnwl one has touched' you a 
little 
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little too roughly, and there yoy ftand Ihrunk and 
fbriveU'd, Weil, thanks to my rougher ftars, 
there is not that capricious, whimfical tyrant in 
the whole race of beauties, whofe airs would give 
me half the uneafinefs I fhould feel at the lots of a 
quinzeleva— ^— 

Sir HARRY. 
I will confefs to you. Supple, her condufl: to- 
wards me of late, makes me think very ferioufly. 

■ SUPPLE. . 

Airs, my dear Harry— -tiie ufual airs of her {ex.- 
•—Her end is apfweredf when fhc fortes you to djf- 
covCTtoher rivals the afcendcncy flip has gained 
Direr your tcriiper.— -«-Muft fhe not enjoy her 
triumpii ? 

■ Sir HARRV. 

But I begin to entertain fufpicions 

C U P P L E. 
Ah, Sir Harry, 1 have been long furprized at 

your blindnefs But why IhouM I make you un- 

eafy ? Hang fufpicions— leave them to jealous 
huftiands — !■ 

Sir HARRY. 
Nay, Supple, if you have made any difcoveries' 
ie an affair that fo nearly concerns me, I hope 

your fripndlhip • 

SUPPLE. 
Wou'd go any length 10 fcrve you. But there 
is no trufting a fond credulous lover. Suppofe i 
was to talk to you without rcjerve. Why, a fmile 
from the widow would efface all — 'I fliould be fa- 
criBced to fweeten your reconciliation. 
Sir HARRY. 
You are midaken. Supple. I #in very much 
difpof^d to hear you on the fubje^. 

E a SUPPLE. 
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SUPPLE, 

Then to lj>cafc freely to you; I have of late been 
frequently On the pobt of unburdening my mind 
to you OH this very bufinefs. But a thoufand deli- 
cacies ftobd in the way. 

&V H A R R Y. 
Was injt friend|hip fo known to you ? 

SUPPLE. 
There you have touched the vcty firing froni 
Which I apprehended difcord. Might you hot 
injurioufly fufpeft your friend ? Though heaven ■ 
knows I never fuffercd my mind to dwell an in- 
flant Qn the thought of Mrs. Courtly's partiality 
to me, however flattering it was to my vanity, as 
I knew [ could not eiicburagc it without lyound- 
|ng the pcaee of the man I lov'd. 

Sir HARRY. 
Aftonilhmcnt! Your words ate poifon tome. 
What can they mean ? 

SUPPLE. 
, The ^armth of my fricndftiip has betrayed mt. 
But fo much the better. Nothing clfc bqt the 
truth, hqvrever moriifyipg, can open yourcycs-i.- 
i have juft parted with her- 

sir a A R R r. 

• I faw yoU' "" <•• 

SUPPLE. 
^( thf en^ of the walkrr— 

S!r HARRY. 
And in clofc cbhvcrfation-^I ihbiight flic cn^ 
^av6urpi 10 avoid me. 

SUPPLE. 
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SUPPLE. 

It was even fo. 1 met her in confequence of a 

tncflagc from her maid-r-Such a meffage 1 have 

frequently receiv'd of late. Your appearance 

preyenKd her from entering into converfa- 

pion and leaft you Jhould follow us» Ihc only 

.detained me to entreat that I would take an oppor- 
tunijy of withdrawing from the 'company with her 
during the reprefcntation of the paftoral you hav? 
prepaf d in the garden. 

5ir HARRY. 
Is it poffible ? Can I be fo deceiv'd ? 

SUPPLE. 
I'm forry I've been compell'd to caufe you fucl^ 
uneafinels. 

Sir HARRY. 
"Where are you t6 meet ? 

SUPPLE, 
in tho Qrangp-walk. 

Sir HARRY. 
I'll meet her there— I'll upbraid her-r 

SUPPLE. 
No, for heaven's fake— know the whole bufincTs 
firft. I have then a fcheme for you [A&^c behind.'] 
But the cntertainmet 15 going to begin. I fee the 
company lAoving that way. Let them not per- 
ceive your uneafincfs. Retire for a moment be- 
hind thofe trees, andconipofe yourfelf. We fhall 
find time to talk more on the fubjeft. 

Sir H A R R Y. 
Perfidiou{i woman ! [Exit. 

S V P- 
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s u P P I- E. 

- So— nothUig Is fo credulous as a true lover— r 
Well, thanks to this intrigt^iiig head — What, fl^. 
coxoMnb come td iniemipt my.trao^rtsl 

fitter HARRY OLDGRQVE. 

HARRY lacking round. 

Whsre can GknvUle be ? where cap Dorinda be ? 
0> I am going to be jilted, that I fee {■jainly— My 
dear Supple, c^i you inforqi ifte where your 
coufin is f 

S U P P LiE. ; 

Peevijbly.'] Affing a fcene in the pafto'ral, no" 
doubt. Flying from a fatyr, and throwing her- 
fclf into the artiB of the beautiful f>vain1he lovts, 
If you go to the temple you'll fee them. But I'd 
advjle you not to (hew your grinning face, left 
yoq marr the entcnainnient. \_Exi£^ 

HARRY. 
Indelicate monfter ! Satyr truly ! had he call'd 
me a fawn, I llroultj, jiot be fo much difpleafed— r 
a delicate— fmootfa-i-eiltertaimng thing — But this 
paftoral fSte is going to begin — ^If my appearance 
will do it, I'll take care and marr Mrs. Dqrinda'? 
entertainment however. " [^'* 

THE PASTORAL* 
^Np Of T^E SECOND ACT. 



f Tlus Pastora{, is printed at the epd of ibe Play. ' 
* ■■ ACT 
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ACT III. 

S C E N E I. . 
An Apartment in Sir Hakki'jf Tfiim Bmfi. 
Enter DORINDA and GEORGE OLDGHOVE* 
DORIN0A. 

IDeflfe, Mf. Oldgrore, you'll hot cdurfe me 
about in this manoer : I fhall grow afliamed 
my own pcrfon, if it's to be eternally folloVi 
by fo ridiculous a fitadow. 

GEORGE. 
So ridiculous a Ihadow, Madam ! 

D O R I N b A. 

Move where I will, fpeak to whom 1 pieaft", 
ttirn my eyes On this fide or that, you are for* 
ever thrufting in youf odious figure, and deny 
me a fingle mbment's deliveranced I fhall begkl 
to thilik my imagination is difordered, and that \ 
am hauBtni by a malicious unp of my own 
raHing. 

G R R G E. 

Egad, at this rate, I fiiAll begin to think with 
you- I fiiali be convioc'd that you are haunted 
not by an imp, but the very fether of imps. 

DORINDA, 
/Why am I perfecnted thus ? 

GEORGE. 
Why am I avoided ? 
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D R I N b A; 

Why muft I be patechiz'd ? 

G E O fe C E. 
Why miift I muft be abufed ? 

D R I N D A' 
Beiadfc— 'becaufc it is my buniouri 

GEORGE. 
Very frank and open ! — Pray, ^ladam, hHvii 
yotf forgot what paffoi betwtcn us when lift 
we parted ? . 

D O R I n D A. 
What pafled between iis laft !— I nfevei- ia^ 
you beforc-=-never heard 6f you — wh6 are you ? 
— O, yes, now I have fome recollcftion gf it-^ 
t)pt I have chang'd my mind — 7- 

b e O R G k. , , 

tSiang'd your mind!— very fine!— and all 
your pfoteftat;pps and promifes I 

D d R I N D A. 
True, there Were, 1 believe, foine promifes^ 
as ypB iky ; but they Were all conditional. 

GEORGE. 
Feigned they were, I make np doubt— You're 
fiftion all over, from headtd fobt^— But for cqa- 
. (Uticftial— Was there a word pf conditions ? 

DQRINDA, 

No ; not 9, word of them ; but I hid them in 

referv&— If I prontifed, it Stas upon condition 

that llhouldnpt altef nty mind — Iflhave'al- 

tered my mind, the fault is uot mine— 

CEORCjBj 
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..GEORGE. 

But mine, i fuppofci you'll fay. 

D O R I N D A. 

Bo it was } yOii fhould have preyenCed it-*-* 

GEORGE. 
■ And how pray. Madam ? 

D O R I N D A. 

t won't tell you, left you fliould try agairt 
&nd fucceed. 

GEORGE. 
Bafe, deceitful, peijured— ^ 

D O R I N D A. 
Lord, how the wretch curies ! NoW, pray 
compofe yourielf. You can't conceive what a 
ridiculous figure you makct 

GEORGE. 
Very well, Madam ! All thiscomesof my fee 
ing difinherited. {Afide.'] But it will be foorr 
my turn with you. Madam— Don't think your 
arts Ttfill impolc on Sir Harry — —My lifter fhall 
Imow. your trido— -I'll go to her this inftant. 

D O R I N D A. 
You may iave yourfelf the trouble, for here 
Jheis. 

Etiter Mrs. COURTLY. 

GEORGE. 
Sifto'! what a ferpent have you beeti nurfing 
htK in your bofom. She's your rivd ; do you 
kiraw^at? 

t Atru 
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Mrs. COURTLY. 
O, yes i and I congratulate Sii- Hany on his 
conqueft. 

GEORGE. 
And are you fo cool about it ? 

Mrt. COURTLY. 
Why not? I know the great difference be- 
tween that lady and me, and in her favour 
chearfully refign all my pretentions. 

D O R I N D A. 

Not fo chearfully either. Madam. Yourja- 
loufy has not efcaped notice, I promife you. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
Jealous, my deari you are miftaken, I afiiire 
you i I am perfeftly at peace with you. 

DO RIND A. 
And hate me moft cordially. 

GEORGE.. 
Aye, to be fure flie does. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
You are miftaken, brother. There can be no 
hatred where there has been no previous 
efteem. 

D O R I N D A. 
The repartee is not amife— But nothmg can ■ 
be fo fmart as pique and refentment. Tho' I 
really can't fee how I have deferv'd all this fe- 
veriiy. Am I to blame if Sir Harry Glenviile 
fliould fuffer his old imprcifions to return, and; 
think that the firft objeft of his love deferves to; 
. , refume her place ? Can I help it, if one perfon 
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is fuppofcd to have a few more charms than 
another? 

Mn. COURTLY. 

Not at all, Madam. An honeft fimple heart is 
^ I have to boaft of. Its on]y recooimeDdation 
is its truth, honor, and fidelity. Yours, relying 
upon the ailiftante of your irrefiftible beauty, 
fiands in no ' need of fuch delicate in^edi- 
cnts. 

GEORGE. 

Delicate ingredients ! ihe has the pride of a 
peacock} the malice of a weazle^.the fickle- 
nefs ofafparrow; and the pertndis of a mag- 

do'rinda. 
Here's a family compaft to contend with ! At 
any rate. Madam, mine is not an interefted 
heat— —you undcriiand me. 

Mrt. COURTLY. 
I am perfeiEUy at eafe about the inOnuatioi^. 
Time will clear up my condu^ j it will alfo clear 
up ymrs. 

DO RIND A.^ 
I am as wiUing to truft to time as you pof- 
fibly can be,ngtwith(landing the univer^l efteeni 
you flatter yourfelf you poiTefs. 

Ur$. COURTLY. 
If I do not poiTefs it, I at leail endeavour to 
deferve it ; a trouble, it is faid, you feldom 
take. 

DORIND A. 
The privilege of railing is allowed to thofe 
who are afraid of lofing theii' lovers. 

F 2 Mru 
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Mrt COURTLI. 

I cannot as yet congratulate you OQ (he a^ 

quifitiqn of your's ; but ii you do gain bim, 

fcinow, Mad^m, that you will cnjpy your tri-. 

limph only as long a^ I pk^fe, [^iV, 

DORIMDA. . 
Only as long at you plea&l: 0,:;uJirurabl?.E 
isn't it, Oldgrove f 

C .E O R G E. 

It'B trae, thou^i and I am glad tQ ibe i^ 
ftingsyou. 

DORINxDA. 

Weil, really I ■ am forry I fiiould caufe fo 
raiich uQeafinels in one family, I ^iit^ i cpult^ 
help it i but neither one's face pgr one's ihear^ 
can be altered, and we muft all put up with our 
fate.-r— Pray, my deai- Oldgroye, dop't hafter\ 
yours. Don't let youi- defpair drive you intQ 
any ndh attempt-r-as ye£.r7rl don't much like tq 
be t^ed of-^and to be raeatiqaed in the newf'' 
papers ag *' The lovely, though cruel caule of a; 
*' late rafii aftion committed by a certain un-, 
** fortunateypunggentleman"— -No; Iflioutdn't 
^cc it, indeed j Ip pray live, if ^ts only to 
pblige me. [Exit. 

GEORGE. 

Haften my fate! Had J Committed matrimony 
*ith you, hanging br drowning wcrtild be my 
only refuge -T — and it muft not have been 

reckoned /"'" -^f /e but felf-defepce-: — How. 

jiickily have I drawn my head out of the noofe j 
^— but I fee Sir Harry coming this way. I muft 
not meet him till my paffion cocd^ ^ ^ittle ; the 
pieeting might be fatal. lExit. 

Enter: 
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Enter $ir HAKKY ami SUP FLE. 

Sir HARRY. 
iDeir S»pple» how infinitely uO I iiufeMed to 
y^u? You have at once convioced ine.af the 
imworthinds of the objeft osn which J placed 
my a£<c^Qn9, and pured mc of-tboinfatuatiQii 
that wou'd have fed her vanity, ai^d i'ender'd 
jnyfelf ridiculous. 

. ■ - ; S U P P L E. 

Much asT was aSlicted at the momentary ua- 
eafineft the diffoveiy caufed you yeflerday, I 
could not but fmile at the expi'effions that broke 
from you- — *' She on whoin 1 doated — flie whole 
*' happinefc I preferred to my^own, to f^ve me 
*' thus,"— -—I only waited to laugh till I knew 
you wouM joio me in it. , 

Sir H A ,R R y. 

:Afr yiMt fay, it was ridieiilous enough — bnt it 

■*»* ?iy vaiity» Supple-^hurt to find .myfelf Ip, 

unworthily impofed on, in the tranQwiXs of my 

rage, I fcarce knew what I faid. 

S U p P L E. 
O, I let the florni pafs, I knew where your 
dA^tipg fondnefi would end.— But did you ob« 
ferve baw our |4<^ lucceeded i 

■ " Sir H A.^& y. 

I tliought I did. 

S U P P I, E. 
Palpable. All the company perceiv'd it. Every 
pprdyou fpqjte to Dprinda, every turn of your 
; eye. 
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eye, nvc the widow a pang of jealoufy, which 
mufl nave amply gratified your revenge. 

Sir HARRY. 
Periidious, hypocritical woman! But file's a 
widow. Supple ; and in that charafter are com- 
prehended diflimulation, perfidy, felf-interefted- 
nefs.i— I wonder whom flie'U chufe iar her 
next di^e? 

SUPPLE 
I'll take care of that. fJfide.l I don't like all 
tliis abufe. Sir Harry. She fticks in your heart> 
1 find. You'll relapfe. 

5(r H A R R y. 

I won't. 

. SUPPLE.^ 
You will.— I have reafon to think ib. 

Sir HARRY. 
And I have more rcafons than you are aware 

of to think otherwife Firft impreffions laft 

lonff. Supple. 

^ SUPPLE. 

What do your mean f 

Sir HARRY. 
■ They are quick to return, I fee. I didn't 
imagine that conftancy form'd any part of my 
character; but I now find that it is a very 
principal feature in it. 

SUPPLE. 
And prithee where are all thcfc maxims to 
lead you ? 

Sir 
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Sir HARRY. 
To be in fofaer eameft. Inftead of playing off Do. 
linda againft the widow, merely to gratify my re^ 
venge, to fubftitute her in her place. I always 
thought your couHn delerving, ind fhe is far from 
being a lofer by this day's comparifon. 

SUPPLE. 
F'rom what I know of Dorinda's fentiments, flic 
might deferve this, even from your gratitude ; and, 
thou^ Ihe is my relation, I muftdo her the jullice 
to fay — But here flie comes— What life, fpirir, 
and elegants! 

Enter DORINDA. 

P O R I N D A. 

Pofitively, Sir Hany, you are the vwneft ma* 
alive. I dare fay you cxpeAed that the ladies 
ihould have fent a petition to you in form, humbly 
imploring your compaOion. 

Sir HARRY. 

I don't know but I might. Madam, if I could' 
forefee that tKey fhould fend it by fo lovely a reprs* 
fentative. 

DORINDA. 

Do, pray take feme pity on the poor ciratures. 
They are got fo ftupid, that had 1 ftaid a moment 
longer in the room I fliould have died of the va- 
pours— —O, are you there, my malicious coufin ? 
— It is you that fcduce Sir Harry from us. 

SUPPLE. 
We were forming a plot, my fweet coufin, and 
knew that you coufi not long ftay from ys. 
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DORINDA. 
O the mdnfter! he would infimiate, Sir Harry* 
that I csmc ia fearch of 70U. I h(^ you don't be- 
lieve him. 

Sir HARRT. 
I'm afraid I muft not, Dorinda. 

DORINDA. 
fixcufe me, my dear Sir Harry ; but where 
could you have collected together fuch a fet as I 
am juft efcaped from ? Such a mixture of pert- 
nefs and folly, fo many half-form'd fops with 
painted faces, and female figures with mafculioc 
airs. Buttering and buzzing about, thar the wit, 
humour, and good fenle of the room feem to have 
flipped into mafquerade, as if alhamcd to fliew 
their faces in fuch company* ' 

Sir HARRY. 

Why, Madam, on thcfc occafions orte is often 
obliged to afk compa ny fOr falhion, and not for en- 
tertainment. Juft as yoil fini: ladies are compelled 
to prefer the reigning mode in drels to your own 
eafe and convenience. There arc cenaiB pcrf*ns 
whom chance, or fonoe unaccountable caprice, has 
tbrovm among the ton^ and without thefe there cui 
be no party. 

p R t N D A. 

It is very truej Sir Harry, and the allbrtment Is 
curious enough. Some are like the laft year's 
Itu^ of no price or Ihew, but falbionable. Othen 
are as eflentid to ths kek of your rocmu as onia- 
mental hangings, or rich paintings. 

SUPPLE. 
Yes, but die pidure js often iM <noTO «&DeKaia* 
inggueft, ■ h« 
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: D-ORiNDA^ 

No, not always — 1 could pick up. a rich fund Qf 
entertainment from fome perfons of thatdefcription^ 
who arc actually Sir Harry's gubfts. 

Sir HARRY. 
They are at yom' mercy every one of them. 

DORINDA. 

As for that matter we fliould only repay their 
kindneffes, and ferve them as they are ferving us. — 
I juft left Lady Hoidcheap, wrapt up in her own con- 
fequencc* like an antiquated owl in its feathers, dif- 
fei^ifig characters with that envious c^ maid Mrs. 
Pownright. 

5/V H A R R Y. 

Mumbling out calumny together, like two witches 
at a charm, 

DORINDA. 

They make qiiick work of it, I promife you. 
They go" through a compahy of young people like - 
a blaft through a garden in the month of May. 
The faireft flowers wither before them. — ^But, 
coufin Supple, what plot was that, you and Sir 
Harry were forming ? I thought you wits were of 
opinion that no plot could be carried on without a 
woman. 

SUPPLE. 

True, for which reafon it was all about a woman. 

DORINDA. 
Then it is no very difficult matter to gurfs who 
the lady is, when Sir Harry Glenville is in the con- 
fpiracy. 

Sir HARRY. 
I beg pardon, Madam. Though you have an un- 
JjmJKd controui over the palfions and thoughts of 
G iOl 
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all who converfe mth Yo% yet, in this iijftance, X 
unag^ ybu may be mifiaken. 

S U P P t E. 
Suppofe v/? yrerc ulklng of a hufband for yop. 

D0^IND4. 
^ hufband for mc ! 

S U J* P L E. 
Yes t does the name frighten you ? 

DQRINDA. 
By no means. But however furprized I am, that 
Sir Harry ihould honour me with a place in his 
thoughu on any occafion 

Sir HARR7. 
Dear Madam !— 

DO RIND A. 
Yet, on that fubjeft, his pffici» ^ould be very 
ufelelsly beftowed. 

SUPPLE. 
Your reafons, PgriDda, your reafons ? 

DO RIND A. 
And do you imagine Pll tell them to you, with 
fihac inquifitive face f 

SUPPLE. 
But ferioufly now — - 

DORINDA. 
p Lord, feriou%-r-you terrify qie. I h^ve re- 

fplved never p be fcrious -again whi|e I live r 

There is gravity enough coming this way to givp 
pne a furfeit <^ iL 

?»- HAItRY. 

DO. 
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DORINDA. 
What can that woman mean by purfuii^ me thus 
inceflTanily l 

SUPPLE \a$de\. 
They muft not meet — I'll have no explanations 
— *[r<? ^W" Harry\ Take her afide with you. Mrs. 
Courtly muft not fee you K^cherj thmgs are noc 
ripe enough for that as y«c. 

Sir HARRY. 
She comes to my wilhes---you'U fee how I (hall 
triumpli over her— — 

SUPPLE. 
Pray, be advifed by me — you will have time 
enough to enjoy your triumph hereafnr. 

Sir HARRY. 
» Supple] Well— — Suppofe'we avoid her, 
« Derinda] Madam, This way, pray, and indulj|;e 
nic with a moment's converfation. 

D R I K b A. 
Not a ferious one, I hope, 

SUPPLE. 
Come, Madcap. Take her. Sir Harry. 

\Sbe gives her hand to Sir Harrys vbtcb he 
IdJfeSy and then leads her out. 

SUPPLE. 
I hope (he faw that part of the ceremony. 

£nter M-s. COURTLY. 

Mrs. COURTLY C4£i]. 

Indeed — fo fond — Supple muft have feen me 

——May there not be fome trick here, more than 

be wiihei to owa to me?— -But I'll diifemble 

G « with 
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with him.— I'm afraid, Mr, Supplc» I come rather 
liniealbnably^-^I have interrupted an s^rceable 
party. 

SUPPLE. 
■ A very difagreeable one to me. Madam, and 

moft happily interrupted O Mrs. Courtly, love 

is made up of contradiftions. Your partiality to 
Sir Harry, I own, makes tne miierablc) ai^l 
though, whatever niight contribute to wean you 
from it, might well be fuppofed to give me plea- 
fure — Yet it maddens me to fee him ufe you as ill 
as he does. 

Mrs. C6URTLY. 
Falfe wretch ! [u^de}-^ — I beg. Sir, you would 
not be uneafy. Treatment of this kind always takes 
its complexion fro^n the opinion we entertain of the 

perfon from whom we receive it Where there is 

fo much indifference on otic fide, there cannot pro- 
perly be faid to be any ill treatment on the other.. 

SUPPLE.. 
But fo fudden a change ! and to fix on the very 
day-time which he ptofeficd to confecrate to love 
and you \ 

Mru COURTLY. 
I thought. Sir, we had fully difcuflcd that point 
when laft we met. Have you refolvcd on the plan 
1 propofed to you ? 

S'UPPLE. 
I am. abfolutely devoted to your commands.- I 
own my friendfliip for Sir Harry gave me many a, 
fcvere pang, before I could refolve to join in de- 
ceiving him. Pardon me this confeflion. But in 
the rival I have loll fight of the. friend. Love de- 
'firoys all duties but its own, and its bond^ is a 
releafe from every other tic— ^-Suffer me then, 
charmir^ w(inian> to claim at your hands the re- 
' ■ ward 



i:,GoogIc 



Thb G^JEKOUS IMPOSTOR; ^J 

ward due to my zeal, though fir beyond my utmoft 
ftrvites. Cmifcnt— 

flfi-j. COURTLY. 
What would you have me f^y. Sir ? It, rfijuire? 
fome interval to forget former impreflions, and 
make way for others to po&fs the heart, 

-SUPPLE, 
. May I thep hppe ? • . . • 

' ■ Mri. COURTLY. 

Heav'ns ! muft I thus meanly diflemble ! \Aft^, 
Time may do much— have patience. 

SUPPLE_ 
Think, Madam, of the facrificel have made.~ 
By all your hopes— 

\^bro^s himfelj m hit inees, and takes hel4 of 
her band. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
Rife, Sir, you terrify mc. [She difmgages her hattd.'] 
Odious wretch ! I Ihall lofe all patience, and be- 
tray myfelf. [JJde. 
SUPPLE. 
She hefitates, and I hav^ her— -Impudence is 
the only way to gain a widow. ^JjSds^} Eoi^ve 
me. Madam, if I dil^bcy you, and thus proflrate 
at yoijcieet— 

Enter Sir HA fLKK, 

Sir liA^.Kr. 

A plague on that puppy to. crofs tne at fuch a 
moment— .Hey, wha: do I fte ! 

SUP- 
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SUPPLE. 
Sir Harry Kere by all that's unlucky, [v^^.] 
^In a louder votceJ} And yet my poor, unhappy 
triend! —-Should we not refleA oa his lituatien? 
^iil he dot fulpefl me too ! 

JMr/. COURTLY. 
So, fo, jull as I fufpcfted, foul play on both 
fides. [45^?.] Your friend. Sir— I am pcrfeftly 
indifferent about ^s feelings on the fubjeft. To 
ycih Sir, I have no anfwer to give at prefent, thaa 
chat I'm at my father's difpoUl. 

SUPPLE. 
[In the fame tone.l Ay! I too well know the 
pRJudices your father has cohceived agaiiifl Sir 
Harry. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
But he may think more favorably of you. Sir. 

SUPPLE. 
■ {fn a lower voice.'] Well, Madam^, I muft be 
content with whatever you are pleafed to deter- 
mine. At prefent I Ihall not piefume to obtrude 
any further upon your goodnefe. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
Think then. Sir, on what we have z^ceed for ' 
the evening. — It will not aitfwer myown purpofe 
to discover him as yet. {j^fidt, am Exit. 

SUPPLE. 

\TaIkif^ to himfelfy as not bavii^feen Sir Harry.'] 

_ What a facrifice do I make to my friendfliip t 

Mow many men of my acquaintance, ay, and 

men of honor toc^ wou'd not hefitate a' moment 
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to (etze Co ilatterinff a profpeft of gratifyii^ at 
once rfidr vanity and their intercft? 

Sir HARRY. 
He mull have fixn and )ip».rd me.— Should he 
ibe deceiving i^— [4&it 

SUPPLE.. 
But I owe Sir Harry too mudi, and I fear he 
jonly imagines-o — My dear Qleavilie, I did not fee 
you i • where have you left Pcn'inda So Jbon ? 

Sir HA KRY. 
That fiUy coxcomb, Oldgrove, broke in upon 
us juft as ve had begun a moft interefling conver- 
fation. We were forced to part to avoid his im- 
pertinence. But, Supple, you made better ufc of 
your time. You are become more grateful, I Hnd, 
to the widoyr. 

SUPPLE. ' 

What do you mean ? 

Sir HARRY. 
Was your kneeling at her feet an aA of thukC- 
g^ving, or of fuppiication i 

SUPPLE. 

You perceived us then? Alas! my friend! I 

always dreaded your fufpicion^. 

Sir HARRY. 
Who told you, 1 fu^>e6ted you ? Yov are vpry 
fivward to accufe yourjelf. 

SUPPLE. 

I fwear to you, by honor and friendfliip, that I 

was pleading your caufe. Suffer me to open myTelf 

- to you fiilty and candidly. I cannot bear deceit 

pf any fort, you imagine you no longer love 
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-Mn. X^oan^y^ becaufeypu are offended' with her; 
but, as foon a^ yom refcmment ebbs, which I have 
rcafon to think it foon will, your former cendernefs 
villi flow in, and TiaTihda wiU be fet afide with 
'difgtacc, iS an inftrumcBtt that hasfcrwd all the 
•jpuppifes you intended. ThiST >"■ yoft- prefeiit 
frame of .mind,, efcftpes your obfcrvation ; but^ as 
~i have no pafljoh to blind me, I forefaw it, and 
Vas feppliratmgMrs. Courtly to examine her own 
heart, and try" how « would- be di^fed to fach ^ 
change. Thde fu^icions con^inn me in my opi- 
aioa. ■'.'.■ 

% HARRY. 
. Supple, forgive nie. I'U be ^aadid . with you, 
1 faw you on your knee^— I pverheard your con<- 
yerfatioti i and, as I thought you mufl: have per>r 
ceiv'd me, my heart admitted an inyohmtary fufpir 
cion, for which I n^w cflpdemn myielf. 

SUPPLE. 
Enough, GlenyiHfr-— I'm iaiisfied — I haye no 
&rpkionis iffyTdfi beca^Je I mean i^ly. 

Sir HARRY. 
But, to make your _ mind for ever eafy on the 
|utgs^ I h?rt formally r«fign ati rfiy pretenfions 
to Mrs Courtly in your favour. Dorinda wflj 
fuit me much tetter. 

\ . - SUPPLE- 

Let it be (o then. We have thought too gravely 
on this matter, and ftiffered ic [oo long to break 
in on our pleafures; ' 

5jV HARRY. 
The compasy by this time is met in the drawing 
!?><«": • 

PUPPLE. 
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SUPPLE. 
Then !et ua jwb them— Take no notice wharerer 
to Mrs. Courtly of what is paft, and leave the reft 
to me. — rHa! ha! — You faw mc on my knees, 
and were a little ftagger'dl— Oh, GlcnvJlle! never, 
^rhite you live, fuipedt your friend. lExeunt, 
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A C T IV. 

S C E N E I. 

Sir Harry 'j Houfe in Town. 

Enter TRIM BUSH. 

T R I M B U S H- 

f\ Lord ! O Lord ! what a hurry below is here! 
^-^ what profufion and extravagance! a hun- 
dred covers! mountains of meat" Teas of wine> 
and wildernefTes of confeftionaries ! as much as 
would cram the whole livery of London, with 
all their wives, daughters, coulins, and cuilom- 
ers — at leaft under the new regulations. And 
then thefc curfed foreign muficiansi thirty Aim 
tawny rafcals, with faces as fharp as razors, 
and bellies as empty as their fiddles ! O my poor 
mafter ! O my poor mafter ! There will he fit 
like a candidate at a county election, laughing 
over his own ruin, and encouraging a parcel of 
cormorants to devour him. 

Enter PHILLIS. 

PHILLIS. 
So, Trimbufli! what's the fubjeft of your 
reveries ? 

T R ! M B U S H. 
Can't you guefs, Philliji what's the only thing 
that cou'd drive the thoughts of you out of my 
mind \ 

PHI L- 
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P y I L H S, 
Very galUnt truly. 

TRIM BUSH. 
The extravsgance of roy raafter— 

P H I L L I S. 
What's your mailer's extravagance to you ? 

^ TRIMBUSH. 

Can I fee him fquaoder away all he has upon 
earth* and not grieve for him i 

P H I L L I S. 
Can you prevent his doing fi)7 

T R I M B U S H. 
} wiJh I could» 

PHItLIS. 
Then what have you to do, but to take ad- 
vanb^ of it> like others, and fhare in his 
plunder ? 

TRIMBUSH. 

heaven fbrlttd ! Is this this your confcience^ 
PhiUis ? 

PHILLIS. . ' 

1 ODce was filly enough to be troubled with 
fuch fcruples as yours ; out, thank my ftars, I 
have now got rid of them. 

TRIMBUSH. 
Thank your miftrefs, you mean. It was her 
example that fpoiled you. 

PHILLIS. 

And pray what better example coa'd I foUoMt 

than my miftrefs's ? To be fyrc flie daes cap ry 

on the bulinefs brilkly — but flie only gets what 

H 2 Supple 
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Supple and her Ijpendihrift brother, ^nd 3, thotii 
land other needy fellows, vou'd otherwife have 
irom her lover. ' 

TRIM BUSH. 
There agMn — Her lover ! A^id does fl» pre- 
tend to feel th^t gcnerouft teiider love F-^- 

P H I L L I S. 
La ! Mr. Trimbufh, how can you make ufo 
©f fuch old-fafluon'd terms ? The love you mca^ 
might have been in England in the days of far- 
thingalls and furbellows. Befides, how Dfte4 
have I told you, that ■ nothing can be more ho- 
nourable than my iniftrefk'a (ondu^. She oiily 
means to fave your maft^. 

T R I M B U S H.> 
Well, feeing's believing : ^t woq't be long be- 
fore flie. is put to thp ^rial. 

-3PHILtIS. 

What do you mean I 

TRIMBUSH. 
Only that we muft foon have a fri-aih. Mj 
inafter dines away to be fyre-rrbutT— 

P H I L LI SL 
I underftane' /ou j like a rocket, that fparklcg 
while it's confuming. He's got to the end of his 
flight, an(i gives this entertainme^it to go out 
with a crack and a blaze. 

TRIMS USH. 
Our only hope would be in his old uncle. 
If he would be charitable enough to ftarve 
timfclf to death, we mig^t blaze indeed^ But: 

the 
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-tibe pld Methujclfth Jbaa io dien takea in my 
inafiei:T^ 

PHILI-IS. 
I wiOi the minifier wou'd pals an aft of parr 
liament, tQ prevent fuch ufelefs mifers froiQ 
))reathipg a mpinfuit b^oq4 fixty^ 

T R I M B U S H. 
Twice a year is our half-ftarv*d ufurcr in the 
^afl" agonies. An ex[»'efs, who is always upon 
the lookrout, carries the happy ticjiags to my 
poor mafter. We fet out to attend the funeral, . 
when another iinlacky-rfac'd rafcal comes, and 
tells u^, that has recovered, in fpite of two phy- 
iicians, vhom he coiiftantly employs at his own 
expense to attend him. I'm not without my 
fears about the old curmudgcpn at this very 
hour. I had a hint given me, that he might be 
in town to-day. [4 fol/e.'} By all my mailer's 
bad fortune, here's the very man, and at this 
hour, too ! 'vrhen he*ll ind him furrounded by 
the conipaitions of his riot and extravagance.— 
O what an unwelcome gueft 1 wou'd thou wert 
^own the Thames w>tH thy heav^efl bag ,of gold 
tied round thy neck.— Dear Phitlis, what's to- 
fife done ? we muft not fufier him to go in to my 
matter: the very light of this entertainment 
^'ould dilinfierit hini.— You have fo much wit, 
BOW to help one out at a dead lift, 

PRILLIS. 
rU fee what I can do for you. Fall back. 

HOLDFAST. imtfvut. 

Tax, you rafcal i two IhiUings the tax, and 

pay you for driving befides ? Out of the houfe, 

pr I'll tax every bone in your flcin [£n/(-rj.] 

What 
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What an extraordinary expimce has my impa- 
tience to fee this rogue coft me ? But- if what 
he afiures me in his Tetter be true, I £haU bear 
the lofs with pleafure, till I can fave it fome. 
way elfe. My dear Harry's refbrmatien is a drop 
of cordial to my heart. If I*m to believe him, I 
cou'd not myfelf have lived more prudently. I 
hope it's true — 1 hope it's true. 

P H I L L I S. 
That muft be our cue. 

T R I M B U S H. in mdfa^ 
O my dear worthy Sir ! 

PHILLIS. 
O fweet Mf . Holdfaft ! 

TRIMBUSH. 
How I blefs the hour ki which I fte you \ 

PHILLIS. 
How it rejoices me to. fee you look fi> frefii^ 
hale, and ruddy ! 

HQLPFAST. 
O Mrs. PhilUs! I'm glad to fee you, Mrs, 
Phillis. So, Trimbufh, how does my nephew 
do? 

. T R I M B U S H. 
O, Sir, he'll be tranfported to hear you are 
arrived. He never was better. 

PHILLIS. IPulling Trimhtfb. 
That is. Sir, he is much better, mudi bettcc 
indeed than he has been. 
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HOLDFAST. 
Has* been! \rfiy he hasn't been ficfc, has he? 

P H I L L I S. 
O lord, Sir, we thought he'd have never rc- 

COVCT'd. 

TRIMBUSH. 

We thought he'd have never recovcr*d, indeed. 
Sir.— What the deuce does flie mean ? {Afide. 

HOLDFAST. 
Good-lack! 

PHILLIS. 
This ftudy. Sir, in my mind, is a very un- 
healthy occupation. 

HOLDFAST. 
Study, PhiHis ! 

PHILLIS. 
Yet your nephew. Sir Harry, has no other at 
prefent. — Morning, noon, and night ; nothing 
but read, read, read. 

TRIMBUSH. 
Nothing indeed. Sir; night, noon, and morn- 
ing. [Afide,'] What can flie mean ? 

HOLDFAST. 
Well, I begin to hope he has not deceived me. 
But this is very llrange news, Phillis. 

PHILLIS. 
It is no lets ftnmge than true tho'. 

TRIMBU SH. 
It is no lefs true indeed. Sir, 
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HOLDFAST. 
My poor Hal ! but it is ibange he nsVer Uai 
to iaform his own uncle of ids iUnels. 

PHILLIS. 
O, Sir, he never could bring himfelf to do it» 
He knew what a good heart yon had, and cou'd 
not bear the thoughts of giving yon uueafinds* 
Could he, Trimbuihf 

TRIMBU9B. 
He could not bear it, that's (Certain* 

■ HOLDrASt, 
Oh, my poor Hal! 

' PHILttS. 
I'm fure many and many is the tear J flied* 
when Trimbufh ufed to tell me the dutiful 
things he faid of yoii, when he was at the ver^ 
worfi. Didn't he, Trimbuffli.' 

T R I M B U. S H. 
O, Sir! . 

HOLDIAST. . . , I 

■ Tell me, good Trimbulh, tell me— pdor Hal I 

TRIM B S H. IHeptMing, mi 
thm pnjbing PMIlis/orwarJi 
PklUis remembers every word of it. Sir. 

P H I L L I S. 
Ay, that I da. Trimbufli, laid he, when I'ni 
dead, tell my honour'd uncle, that the only nn^ 
eadnefs 1 feel in my laft hour is, that I have not 
had him a witnefs to my rcfcfrmatlon, and madd 
him fome amends for the anxiety my paft ex- 
travagance muft have caufed him. 
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Hot DF AST. 
O ! I fliall ciy for joy. 

PHILLIS. 
But wait, faid he, till' I am dedd. Don't let 
nim know a word of tny illneA till theni I wou'd 
hot give him ufbtefs unealtDc& for the mines of 
Peru. Were ndt theft the wofds, Trimbuflt ? 

TklMBUSH. 
The Very Vordsi 1 \vou'd not give hlin ufeleft 
bneafinefs for the mints of PctHi 

HOLDFAST. 
Poor Hal !^BUt you iky htithiQg of hi* cec6-^ 
homy. 

PHILLI8. 
O, Sif, if S impolfiblb to fay enough of his 
ceconomyt 

HOLDFAST. 
NoW you'll, charm me ihdeedi 

PHILLIS. 

His cellars, that onte cou'd have fet up twenty 
wine-merthants» arc now reduced to the dregs 
of hollow buts, hiii hogfheads on the floop, 
and the four remains of pint bottles : fo that 
there's nothing fweet ifi his whole cellar but his 
Vinegar; 

HOLDFAST. 

iTie fweet fellow j what a treit it Will be 
to me now to eat a bit of mutton With him, 
and drink a gla& of bis four wine. 

PHILLIS. 
His kitchen is ten times- worfe««b£tter I mean, 
Sif . It is the very cave of famine. ABi Trim-* 
Vtt& I he beft knows that* 

1 UQtU' 
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HOLDFAST. 
Why, I can't fay much for that ; Trimbufh 
does not look as if he came out of the cave of 
famine. 

T R I M B U S H. 
That ftroke was unlucky. [.^ifi^e, 

P H I L L I S. 

Trimbufli, Sir, has a good deal -of the wild- 
afi about him— he fattens upon air. 

T R I M B U S H. 
Yes, Sir, I have a great deal of the wild-a6 
about me. 

HOLDFAST. 

Well, I have heard enough. I muft go and, 

embrace him this very moment. [Going^ 

[Hcldfafi is all this time making towards 

the door^ andTrtmbuJh movtng about. 

before him, . " 

T R 1 M B U S H. 
Sir, you muft not go in. 

, HOL D FAST- 
Muft not go in. Sir ? 

T R I M B U S H, 
No, not for the world. 

HOLDFAST. 

And why not for the world. Sir ? 

TRIMBUSH. 
Why, Sir ! Alk Phillis, Sir.j Ihe can tell you 
better than I. 



PHILLIS, 
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P H I L L I S.^ 
Sk, you muft know, that Sir Hany has got 
«n unhappy cuftom— 

HOLDFAST. 
How, unhappy! you're not going to fpoil 

P H I L L I S. 

no. Sir, he has only got a ftrange cuftotn 
of fitting up the whole night to ftudy, and does 
not give himfelf a moment's fleep in the day, 
except a Ihort nap in his chair after dinner. 

HOLDFAST. 
A fhort nap in his chair after dinner ! 

T R 1 M B U S H. 
Ves, Sir; and that the poof gentleman is now 
taking. 

HOLDFAST. 
Well» the mofe I hear, thfe more I am aftp- 
niQied, and the more impatient to fee him.— 
He won't think it much to be awakeQ'd for his 
own dear uncle. {Going* ■ 

TRIMBUSH preventing him. 
Why, Sir, you won't have the confcience? 

HOLDFAST. 

1 will fee him, Trimbufli. 

P H I L L 1 S. 
It will be fo hard-hearted. 

HOLDFAST. 
I will go in, Phillis. 
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TRIM BUSH. 
Wrfl, Sir, let me gp ia firft to prepare hinv 

HO^DPAST, 

Well, well, make ha^; let me know whei^ 

lie's ready. [Tbrujiing Triiabu^ mt, a »oj/i 

within, and li^nin^.'] But, PhiUis, what 

poife is this I hear J Wh^t tenihl? noife is. this ? 

PHILLIS qfide. 
I wifli you had been deaf with all my foul-ir; 
Noife, Sir ? Why you muft know, ^s your ne- 
phew is now foi^fed head and ears into the art^ 
and fcieaces, his houfe is the rendezvous of al( 
the great pldlolbphers aboiit Towp. 



HOLDFAST. 
O ! ay, the great pihilofopher^, 

PHILLIS. 
Yes, Sir ; and as theft gentlemen are fo very 
tenacious of their o\yTi opinions, and will difc 
pute with each other about the breaking of an 
egg, or the fpHtting of a hair, they make fuch 
a noife and racket m the houfe, that an old 
goaty gentleman, who lives next dopr, threatens 
to get it indided fpr a nulince. 

HOLDFAST. 
But, Phiilis, thffe philofophers have, in ge- 
ueral, damn'd ftomachs! they won't drink the 
four dregs of the pint bottles. 

PHILLIS. 

As for that, Sir. I affur* you they get no 
move than they bring.-T7r-Words, S^r, words, ' 
and up mare, L can a$ire you. 

HOLD- 
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HOLDFAST. 
H%! h^! wen, itmuft be fine fport to hear 
tjieir difputes. 

P H I L L I S. 
That it would. Sir ; but here comes ymir 
fiephcw. 

Enter S//' HARRY 0nd TRIMBUSH. 

^r H A R R T. 
My deareft uncle ; this is io kii^d ! i 

HOLDFAST. 

Come to my arms, Hal : every thing I h^r 
of you, £Us me with joy : all my anxiety is now 
^c an end, and I fhall clofe my iife with con- 
tent. 

^ir HARRY. 

I have i^deavoured. Sir, to ;:^ender myfelf 
worthy at laft of fo good an unde. Your kind 
advice, and your excellent letters, have not, I 
)iope, teen thrpwn away upon mc- 

H O L P F A S T. 
Ha], they are full of wife maxims ; the fruity 
of my own experience, boy. 

■Sir HARRY. 
Solomon, Sir, might have burned hi* pro- 
verbs, and learned wifdom from them. They 
liave happily withdrawn me from the paths of 
folly, and, I hope, that my feet l})aU never de- 
part from them ■ _ ■ 

HOLDFAST. 

For they will lead thee to treafures of gold. 
Bs-My own vpry words, indeed : I fee they nave • 

^ . . . made 
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made thdr impreifion — But, Hal— this fittiag 
lip of nights-*- 

S!r HARRY. 

tt is A pernicious habit 1 have laid it afide 

frith all my other follies. 

^ HOLDFAST. 

jSt^hy, they tell me 'tis your conftant praftice. 

s{r Harry. 

They are vile defamers who tell you fo, and 
hiy enemies. 

[Tri/nhifjh and PhiUis makefigm to Sir Harry, 

P H I L L I S. 
La, Sir, why fhould you conceal the only.bad 
habit, thank Heaven, you have left — Mr.Hold- 
faft kndws all— Trimbulh and I have told it 



Sir H A S. R Y. 
Told what ? 

P H I L L I S 
"VVhy your new paflion for ftudy, and that 
inftead of flecping, you give up the whole 
flight, to reading. 

Sir tiAKKt. 
Why, Sirj fince they have told you— 

Holdfast. 
It mufi not be, Hal ; it muft not be. If this 
be your way, I'm not at all furpriz'd at your 
late illnels. 

Sir HARRY. 
Late iUnefs, Sir !— I have not been ill.— . 

PHILLIS. 
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PHILLIS. 

There again — ^What then, I fuppofc, youp 
great application has not hurt your conftUu* 
tion f 

TRIMBUSH. 
Why, Sir, he knows it all; and what /ig? 
Difies- 

HOLDFAST. 

Hal ! Hal ! I never knew a bookifli man that; 

cou'd fave a guinea i as far as Fiiher's Arithmc. 

tic, or the table of Compound Intereft, or th; 

. icheme of the lottery books may fomeUniffi dg. 

Sir HARRY. 
In fyture^ Sir, they jhal! be my only itudy-« 

HOLDFAST. 
Bpt not too much even of them, Hal. Tak« 
my receipt for a long and pleafant life< Always 
keep your feet wann ; never be at the expeiic« 
of a fire to fit by, go to bed by, or get up by i 
eatfparingly intheday ; and never at night dnsk 
any thing but water ; and when you have th? 
fidgets, and know not what to do with youi ftlf, 
go iod count over yoijr money. 

5/r HARRY. 
I fhall never know ^py other amjifementf 

HOLDFAST. 
After all, Hal, mopey is the only fource of 
dd^ht, 3nd the gjthering it togetbpr the pnJy 
comfort f li&< 



Sir HARRY. 

Ay, Sir, my only paffiop, my jnoft ardent 

wifl), is to pofieis the great Aims my honoured 
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vncle do^.-^A happjr event, which I hope is UOt 
far diftaDt. 

HOLDFAST. 
1 ^o^&ib toot nephew, with all 1117 heart* 

r»ILI.IS .utrfTRlMBUSH. 
Ameo* with all mjr foul! 

Sir HARRr. 
1 am now in fuch a way, that if IbUMthio^ 
extraordinary does not hd^^ieni I Jhall In a fhorfi 
time oot have it in my power to count guineas. 

HOLDFAST. 
That's right*, Hal, that's right— I am fo tranf- 
ported ^at you have, after u, to much of youi' 
poor d^ fother, and your own. uncle in you. 
And td Ihew you flialL never loofe by your happy 
conduct— b«re -^ hare— 'is twenty pounds icnr 
you. 

Sir HA&RY 
How ^nerous! Whatallthisf 

HOLDFAST. 
Aye, Hal, all^I like to do things hafldfbmel/ 
when I'm about it— And now, iHal, I flioiiU 
like Co take a peep at your philolbpbersi 

*rHARRT. 
At my philofophers ! 

HOLDFAST. 
Vm to happy, and in fuch ffnrfta, that I fbalf 
\te ddighted with thm breaking of eggsj and- 
fplitting of hairs. 

5* H A R R t. t^u& "> TririJfuJb. 

What ^s deuce does ti^tnean? - 

TRIM- 
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T R I M B U S H. 
O* it*8 no matter, Sir, for {ifre f:qnnc4 OliQ 
fh^C will blow us all up, 

Enter JACO^ OLDQRQVP. 

HOLDFAST. 
O, my dear Sir Jacpb, I'm gl»d to meet fq olt} 
ft iriend, and one that I vm Aft'c V^ rejoice with 
jjie in my happiaefst 

% JACOB, 

f/lj good friend, I am truly gUd tcj fte yoy, 

TRIMBUSH /o p|lIJ,Hg. 
This marplot wil) rm% ^i\, 

PHILLI8. 
rn try to gqt Iiim off- — Sif j Si r 1 „ r 

[To Sir y^c^ht 

Sir JACOB. 

Well, Mrs. Gadabqut ^ what do ypu want 

here ? I can't fpeak, to you now— (p Holdfq/i:] 

My good friend m^y \ l^now what this happineU 

is i|i whiph I ^n> to rejoice with you ? 

HOLDFAST. 
O my heart 1^ m^'^^^ W>thin me tQ ^i)d my 
pephfw-r— T 

Sir JACOB. 
Ah, Vm Aire fo is ptiie-'-^^ 'ru^Jf ^^VS iq 
your grief-o-n* 

H p L p FA S T. 
Grjef !-r-thanl5 my ftars I haye pp morp f aijf? 

*P 

Sir JACOB- 
JJq mprc caufe | If ever man was plagup^ JC'th 
/t>ff)etidthiifcV-_^ - ^ ^ ■ 
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P H I L L I S. 

Sir, my miftrefs 

Sir J A C B. 
A plague of your miftrefs ! Am I never to be 
quiet from her ? — My dear friend — 

PHILLIS. 
Sir, your brother from the co.untry— — 

Sir JACOB. 
May go back again to the country, if he does' 
not chufc to wait. {To HoldfaJi'\ Why you fliould 
rejoice, my poor friend ? 

TRIM BUSH. 
Sir, a little word in private. 

Sir JACOB. 
And you too! [pufi)iHgbm ef] What can this 
mean f 

PHILLIS. 
Why don't you affift us. Sir ? If you don't ftop 
his mouth you're ruin'd. fTe Sir Harry. 

Sir JACOB ta HOLDFAST. 
I am aftonifhed to find you in fuch fpirits, when 
your unfortunate nephew 

Sir HARRY. 
O Sir, my worthy uncle has foi^iven me all my 
paft errors, and, I dare fay, wilhcs them to be for- 
gotten. So, pray, talk of Ibmething elfe — — 

Sir JACOB. 
And has he already forgiven this week's " 

Sir HARRY. 
Sir, have you been at the drawing room ? What's , 
the news from Holland ? 

Sir 
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Sir JACOB. 
There wasn't a word faid about Holland ; but 
enough about you, Sir. 

Sir HARRY to HOLDFAST. 
All furprized at my reformation. 

Sir JACOB. 
Reformation I 

HOLDFAST. 
Why, to be furc, it muft appear extraordinary, 
that you Ihould be fo thoroughly reclaimed from 
your extravagant way of life. 

Sir JACOB. 
Reclaimed ! 

Sir HARRY. 
Aye, Sir, I have at length fcen my folly. My 
regard for my dear uncle, and my love tor your 
daughter, have wrought this happy change. 

Sir JACOB. 
How ! where ' fince when ! Do you think I 
Ihall fufFer my old friend to be impofed on ? 

Sir HARRY. 
Let me tell you. Sir, my uncle knows he is not 
impofed on. It is unkind in you to come here and 
interrupt his joy, and difturb the harmony that is 
between us. 

HOLDFAST taiing hit Nephew by the hand. 
So it is indeed. 

Sir JACOB. 
Why you aren't got already into your dotage ? 

HOLDFAST. 
What, do you mean to affront me ? [l^oife ■wilhia]. 
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Sir JACOB. 
Dan*t yoii hear that noife, friend Holdfaft-r** 
t'herc's a fliout of reformation for youi 

HOLDFAST. . 
Ay, bt tlie philofophcrs, my nephew's philflfdf 
bhcrs, 

Sir JACOBi 
Voijr h«phew*s gamblers, rakes' '_ • "^ * 

HOLDFAST. 
t tell you, phiiofophecsi 

Sir JACOB. ■ 

jbrunkardst fpcndtluifts ! 

HO LQ FAST- 
I fayi phiiftfophers. 

Sir )AC0 6. 
Why, are yoii mad ? Come with me for a mt^'? 
inent, and fee what a ^rave fobpf fct they are.— r^ 
Itut here comes one et tl^m^ 

£titer GEOkGE OLDGROVE Jrunk^ 

Everybu^g, aHdwerga^', 
Bacchus, thou Jhalt rale the day\ 
Ever fair t and ever bright, 
f^enas, things ike happier night. 

tia, iia, Sir Hariry^, have I found you f 
t fe I M b U S H. 



Airs ruinM ! 

■^ Sir HARRV, 

The drtiiikcn fot. 
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G E a R. G E. 

What» fly from your botdc ! Is th« fair. Sir 

Hany ? is that fair now in your own houfc ? O 

my honour'd father, I crave your bleffinga-Whtt 

do you all ftare at ? 

it/ JACOB.! 
Her^s ohc of your nephew's philofijpherBj friend 
^oldfaft. 

O thcyillaih! 

GEORGE. 

A rfioft apt hamc, as I'm a gentlemart. Philo- 
ibphcrs wc are, my old Buck, as honcft as cvct 
iwore by Epicurus — Sixty of us within thefCi 

HOLDFASt. 
Sixty of y6\i! 

GEORGE, putting hit Hani en hh Head. 

Sixty, my fiiow-flotver ; and you Ihall make one 
)vilh us. Jolly Bill Bumper is already enthroft'd 
IS Bacchus, and you'll juft do for his Silenus. — No 
.■—no hold — you and my father Aiall tofs up for 
the chance — and Trimbufli fhalt go on dl fours fat 
your afs. 

S/r jACOh. 

Why don't you take off your hat to the philofo- 
J)her, friend Holdfaflr? 

rtOtDFASt. 
paipn his philofophy ! how I've been abu&d* 

GEORGE. 
Well, Harry, you're aj&lty FcUbw. 

$ir HARRV. 
yp^ haye ruin'd me, fot. 

GEORGE. 
No, I hope not J it muft-have coft y«i a damn'd 
film 
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fum to be fure. Buc it WBS the completcft thing, 
all agree m that. A mbft magnificent, (afty cn- 
tert^nmmt, upon my foul. It does you honour, 
great honour, that's certab. 

HOLDFAST to TRIMBUSH. 
■ Well, fcoundrtl ! 

TRIMBUSH. 
O Sir, I crave your mercy. But I muft go, and 
take my degree amongft the philofophcrs. ■ ' 

{Runseff^^Holdfafi fgUffics holding htspck. 

HOLDFAST *« PHILLIS . . 
And you, face of brafs — 

PHILLIS. 
Dear Sir, as you feem to like this fample of your 
nephew's philofophcrs, you may find them here 
every day." [Exit. 

'GEORGE popping him. 
Old gentleman always rcfpeift che fair fex. Age, 
to be fure has cooled your blood a little, but then 
you Ihould call to mind yopr young days — For my 
own part — But come, givejne your hapd, 
HOLDFAST. 
I'd as foon touch a toad. 

GEORGE; 
You come a little of the lateft, to be fure ; but, 
there's wine, old boy, that will lb warm your blood, 
that you'll fwear, you'll fwear you got young 
again. 

HOLDFAST. 
Ratfbane ! poifon ! - " ' 

GEORGE. 
Champagne ! Champagne ! -withfuch a perfume, 
and that fo froths and fparklcs (iver the glafs — —• 
Pocs it not, Sir Harry ? 

HOLD- 
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HOLDFAST. 
Thefe- are the Ags of his hollow buts, and half 
hogfheads upon the Hoop. 

Enter DICK FLUSH, WILLIAM CLUB- 
GHOST, Sip HARRY MAIN, and JACK 
BUMPER, aU^nging. 

GEORGE. 
Ha ! ha ! here they come, the jolly dogs. 

[Sings with them, 

HOLDFAST. 
O, I'm murder'd ■, my head fplits 1 I'm aflaffi- 
nated. 

5ir HARRYMAIN. 
Hang it, Sir Harry, why break up company in 
this manner. If we are to drink no more, why 
let us go to the dice, and thofc may dance attend- 
ance to the women who chufe it. 

HOLDFAST. 
Dice and women ! 

CLUB-GHOST. 
Sir Harry feems to have got into a queer fet, I 
think— This is one of his Jews, I fuppofe — Well, 
old Aminidab, noannuilies to be granted ! hey ? 
[To Holdfafi. 
Sir HARRY. 
Aminidab! no — ha! ha! No, Aminidab, no 
faith, I beg your pardon— —But 1 Ihould have In- 
troduced yoa all to the flower of England — The 
beft natur'd, moft indulgent, moft fweet, gene- 
rous uncle, that ever nephew was bleft with — this is 
Mr. Holdfaft. 

[George introduces Sir Harry Main to Mr. HeUfaji. ' 

Sir 
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Sir HARRY MAIN. 
Dear Sir, Tm fo rejoiced to Tee you ■■■' i ^ 

GEORGE. 
But you, undutifui monfter ! You child <lf. hi« 
gratitude, why ^gi^% yqm (Ikqw your ^ms abovft; 
your uncle's neck. 

HOLDFAST. 
If that deceitful Tilfain com^ pe^ m;^. I ftiatl 
drco. 

* Sir HARRY. 

Well, but, dear Sir, when all my beft friend^ 
arc fo happy Co fee you, what cai> give you ofy- 
fence ? 

HOLI>FAST. 
pott'c^aktomc, naooftar! Pon't fpcafc, 

GEORGE. 
. Why* faitli, he doesfeem tQ be a very utn^aTont 
able odd fort of an old— Hic.i — Byt a little wine will 
foften his heart, and make a devilifli honeft fellow 

of him. He has a fine drinking ey o He has 

has got your eye, Hal--— .-^omc my honeft — let's 
go into the next room, [Cattbing heI4ifkim, 

HOLDFAST. 
Help ! I IhaU be mitfder*d I this is all ^ plofr 
againft my life. 

Sir JACOB *9 Sit HARRY. 
Infolent wretch t have at leal^ fome refpcA fo[ 
my ppefencc. 

OEpRGE *fl HOLDFAST. 
Ecod, old gentleman, the lofs will be yo«[r own, 
®Pt I fee yqy all want to pick 3 (^uotcI, Sp, as 
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l*d rather drink than fight ; I leave to your own 
wicked intentions. 

{_Exit George, Sir Harry Main^ (^c. fs'f . J«£ir^ 
'* Ever young, &?c." 

holdfast: , 
Go, hypocritical, wretch follow your drunken 

fot Eat — drink — fquandcr away 1 have done 

with you. 

Sir HARRY. 
Now, after all, my dear uncle, what has of- 
fended you ? 

HOLDFA&T. 
Po you hear liim. Sir Jacob ? 

Sir HARRY. 
"Well, Sir, I fee you are not to be pacified. 
Will you chufe to walk in and join, the company ? 

HOLDFAST. 
Let me out of your houfe ! — 

Sir HARRY. 
"Will you. Sir Jacob ? 

Sir JACOB. 
Thoughtlefc, unhappy man ! 

Sir HARRY. 
Then, gentlemen, you muft excufc me, I cannot 
be guilty of luch a rudenefs in my own home*, as 
not to attend my friends. [Exit ceremomoujfy. 

Sir JACOB. 
He is vaftly reformM ! and, by the philofophers. 

HOLDFAST. C4fttr /me Paufe.} 
SirjEwb! 

L Sir 



., Google 



Si The GENEROtJS IMPOSTOR. 

Sir JACOB. 
Sir! 

HOLDFAST. 

' Caa you rcc<(mniend me a lawyer ? 

Sir JACOB, 
A lawyer ! 

HOLDFAST. 
" yes, to difinbcrit that monflcr before I flecp. 

■ Sir JACOB. 
Nay, now I muft entreat ftjr him, 

HOLDFAST. 

Thc,dog, to abgfe me with lies, and then m^Q 
trx the laughingT'ftock of his fops and his fots, and 
his bloodluckers ! 1*11 difinherit him. If 1 wcr? txt 
give my mop?y to tbc City corporation. 

5ir JACOB. 
But, pray fffleft. Sir, 

HOLDFAST. 
I have reflected; and will do it, I flian't reft till 
it is concluded^ — i,N^/t of iai^biBg,, 

Sir JACOB. 
Jlcre arc your philofophers ! 

HOLDFAST. 
O come away, or we Ihall have them agam with 
K5. [Exeunt^ 



5NP OF THE FOURTH ACT, 

ACT 



i:,GoogIc 



Th£ generous IMPOSTOft. »3 



A C T V. 

SCENE I. 
Entef VHILLIS W TRIMBUBH. 

T R 1 3rf B U S H. 

I Must and will difcover the whgle to my mafter 
immediately. It was a mod villainous plot^ * 
and I never can fct my confciencc at cafe about it. 

PHIL LIS. 
Confciencc-! O' my contcience, I believe jroti are 
crazed. After your mailer's ruin, and ruined he 
mult have been without refource, if we Iiad not 
taken him into our management, would your con- 
science have fed you, when turned out into the 
ftreets ? Difcover the whole to him ! Then right 
about, Mafter Trimbufti j make love to your con- 
fciencc i marry your confciencc. O, what a pity 
it is you are not a member of parliament. Your 
confcience, and the good of your country, would 
make a rare fettlemenc for your wife and family. 

TRIMBUSH. 
But, my dear Phillis ! fo kind, and fo good a 
mafter ! Shall I fee him cheated, robbed, and not 
inform bim of it i Hav'n't you told me yourfelf, 
that Supple lat by, and let Mrs. Courtly into Sir 
Harry's game i Didn't he take advantage of Sir 
Harry's warm and impatient temper, and urge 
him to try hi% fortune, till he play'd away all he 
polTeffcd ? 

La fHl.U> 
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PHILLIS. 
You are as hard of belief as an old Jew exa- 
mining fecu'ricies for the payment of an annuity. 
Hav'n'c I told you that all this was to let my 
miftrels become the fole pofieflbr of Sir Harry's re- 
maining fortune, rather than the gamblers that iur- 
tound him ? Was not the party at piquet propos'd 
to prevent him from holding the bank, and throw- 
ing, away his money among them like a Nabob on 

his canvafs for a country borough ? Wasn't 

Supple the only dupe of the parcy? and hasn't my 
mittrefs feemed not to encourage the love he has 
' betn making to her, in order to engage him in 
-this plot againf): Sir Harry; wt^ich I tcil you, will 
turn out to his good, unlefs you chufe co difco- 
vcr the generous impolition before it can be corn- 
pleated? 

T R 1 M B U S H. 
If your miftrefs afts fo, flie will indeed be a^^ 
nerouj Impojior. But if this Ihould prove a coun- 
terfeit) Women are full of arcs, Fhillisj widows 
clpecially. 

PHILLIS. 
How dare you, Mr. Trimbulh, talk thus ?— — 
If you fufpeft my mijirefs'i honour, fure you would 
not prefume to doubt mine. 

T R I M B U S H. 
Ah ! Phillis, you muft be right in my eyes, 
whether you have reafon on your lide or not. 

PHILLIS. 
Well, ibeRi no more— I fee my miftrefs is ar- 
rtved. She roult not find us together— Be gone. 
IjLxit Tnmbulh. 



Enter 



:,.;,l,z.dbyG00gIe 



The generous IMPOSTOR. S 

Enter Mrs. COURTLY. 

PHILLIS. 
' I give you joy, Madam, of the fncceTs of your 
lad night's fcneme. I Bnd it anfwcr'd the height 
of your expectations. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 

My fpirits are lb agirateJ, that [ fcarce poQcIs 
myfcif. Have you enquired how Sir Harry bears 
Iiis lofs ? 

PHILHS. 

The whole town is already inform'd of his mis- 
fortune. His creditors and friends have already 
taken the alarm, and he is fo baited by the infuic- 
ing expreffions of condolence from the one, and 
the importunities of the other, that Trimbufli tells 
me he breaks out into the moft violent iranfporu 
of grief and indignation. 

Mrt. COURTLY. 

Unhappy ncceiTity that thus compels metocauJc 
fuch bitter difquietude to one whofe peace and hap- 
pinefs arc dearer to me than my own — But I ihall 
fobn make him amends. Something as yet re- 
mains. 

PHILLIS- 

I thought. Madam, he had loft his all ; even to 
his houie and furniture. Does he not fufficienily 
deferve your coqipaffion ? 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
My compaflion did you fay ? O Phlllisi CI 
could this inftant give way to my wcaknefe, and 
from my full heart pour out fuch complaints—— 
But time will convince you. 1 have gone too far 
to ftop before I have compleatcti my fchcme. In 

the 
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the vanity of hit heart he has AiSered himfelf to be 
enfnared by Dorinda's coquettifb advances. Sup- 
ple, to raife myjealoufy, and induce me to accept 
his hand, informs me that he has even made pro- 
pofals to her : and had he not been prevented, hs 
would have perfonally affi^inted me before the com- 
pany. 

PHILLIS. 

Itnpoflible ! 

Mrs. CO URTLY. 

You muft know, that I have reafon to fu^£l 
fotneching more in this than Supple chutes to tell 
me. This then is my prefent ot^edt. I wilhto 
fhew Doriodato hioi in her proper colours. I wifli 
to make him a(hamed of his imaginary paiOons for 
her, by convlacing him, that his fo^une, aod not 
his peifon, was the objeA of her afiei^ed tranl^ 
ports. 

PHILLIS. 

What intercft can (he have now in continiring 
attach'd to him, if iiuereft be her only induce- 
ment? 

Mrt. CO URTLY. 

The hopetof his uncle's fucceffioo; He doos 
not yet know that he is diftuherucd. 1 intend 
therefore to inform him of it. 

PHILLIS. 

To inform him of it yourfelf ' 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
No, Phillis, you Ihall inform him of it in Do- 
rinda's' prefence. I have no doubt about her con- ' 
du& on fuch a trial. 

f HILLI% 
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P H I L L I S. 
Ay, but poor Sir Harry ! Well, I muft har- 
(ikn my heart a little to perform my part with dex- 
terity. 

Mrt. COURTLY. 
In the mean time, I fhall prepare my father and 
Mr. Holdfaft, whom 1 have rcquefted to meet me 
here, for the unravelling of my plot. 

P H I L L I S. 
Quick, quick, for heaven*s fake, Madam i here 
flic comes all wild and diforder'd. 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
. Now my trial comes, 

5i> HARRY wiVAw/. 
No, you Hiall not follow me, I will fpeak to her 
?lone. [^Eniers and fieps Mrs. Courtly.] Stay, 
Madam, my misfonunes are but of a night's date, 
yet they already make you fly me. 

Mrs. COURTLY di/irdered and ape. 

How Ihall I anfwer him ? If I encounter his 

looks, I am loft. — Sir, I did not imagine it to be 

it matter of the fmallelt concon to you, whether I 

^ed or fought you. 

Sir HARRY. 
Do triumph in the ruin you have brought upoa 
me.'*— Is this the return of all my love ? 

- Mrs. COURTLY. 
Surely, Sir, you miftake. This addrefs is 
meant for Dorindaj not for the difcarded widow of 
Mr. CoMTtly. 
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Sir_ HARRY. 

Infulting woman ! who firft drgve me to But 

what have I more ta do with yoU'}-»-I know you, 
though too late for my happinefs. 

Mrt. COURTLY. 
Support me, Phillis. If I ftay a moment lon- 
ger, all my fortitude muft forfake me. 

5(> H A R R Y. 
You think you have completed my ruin ; you're 
millakcn. Even in the immediate dillrefs you 
have brought upon me, there is this confolation, 
ihat I am convLnced how unworthily I had placed 
my afFeiltons. Some friend, 1 have no doubt, 
wi|t receive me under his hofpitablc roof. This 
houfc I muit recolleft is yours. Your impatience 
to take poffefljon of it, 1 fuppofc, has brought you 
thus early — I Ihall leave you to enjoy it. [Mrs. 
Ceuri^ quits /he Stage in the greateft agitaiion.'] She's 
gone, without even deigning to anwer me. This 
ftie referved for her laft ftroke— Contempt and 
fnllilt [ 

PHILLIS. 
Dear Sir, tompofe yourlelf. 

Sir HARRY. 
Compofe myfelf, when thus outraged by her- 
contempt and Icorn ! 

Enter DORINDA. 

5i> H A R R Y. 
O come, my Dorinda, receive mc into thy com- 
forting arms. Take poffeflion of my heart. Save 
ic from its own weaknefs, and make it entirely 
thine. 

DORINDA. 
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DORINDA. 

What, then, was it before divided ? Mrs. 
Courtly deferved this of you. 

Sir HARRY. 

O do not mention her name. All *ill be foon 
well again. Let us talk of plcafanter fubjeas.— ■ 
You don't attend to me. 

DORIKDA. 
' No, we're watch'd. [PetHting ic PhiUis. 

PHILLIS. 

- By mei Madam ! If you imagine, Madam, that 
I am any longer in Mrs. Courtly's intereft, you 
wrong me. I can no longer bear her treatment of 
Sir Harry. ■ Ahd to convince you ho# much I hate 
her, I'll telt you this inftant the fine tricks fhe lias 
been playing you— Yet I'm afrwd.— 

iJORINDA. 

Why afraid ? 

PHILLIS. 

O, Madam, you love Sir Harry too well-^hc 
delerves that you Ihould — and what I have to tcU 
you will fo fijock you— — 

DORINDA. 
Let me hear it. I muft arm myfelf with refolu- 
tion. What frelh misfortune ipuft he feel I 

THILLIS. 
As for Sir Harry, he can fupport it all, while 
he has you, Mad^m, to conlble him. Were it 
not for tnc tcndcrricfs and conftancy of your atfec- 
ibn, where could he feek for comfort ? His undo 
gives him up, 

M D&RINDA. 
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D O R I N D A. 
, How ! His uncle ! 

P H I L L I S. 
Difinherited him laft night. 

Sir HARRY. 
I'll not believe it. 

P H 1 1. L I 3. 
lodeed, Sir» it is but too true. He has cut you 
ofT without a farthing, and taken his book-oatK 
never to change his will. But what muft be ftill 
more mortifying to you, he has left his whole fw- 
tunc to Mrs. Courtly. 

5h- HARRY aaJ DORINDA. 
To Mrs. Courtly ! 

PHII.LIS. 
And the eftate in Effex whk:h he fold. 

DORINDA. 
What}, his eftate in EHex fold I 

PHILLIS. 
Yes, Madam, and he has fiace given her back 
moft of the purchafe money. I wifh my tongue 
had been out 'hcfote I aOtfted in lb bafc a bttfiiicls. 
—But, as I was iaying,. Sir, my mlftreis?— 

Sir HARRY. 
My 6vil gemus ! 

PHILLIS. 
In old Deedfale's name. 

Sir HARRY. 



L:,.^,-z:d.,CoOgIt: 



The generous IMPOSTOR. 91 

P H I L L I S. 

I^urch^d the eftaic berfclf, and it is now her 
property, 

Sir HARRY. 
Bafr, perfidious, infamous-'- 

FHILLIS. 
Sir, {h6 has a heart of adamant, and the hand oT 
a harpy. But I can no longer keep my tears^— 
This good young lady will, I am furc, adminiftcr 
comfort. [^ fie is getng.j Ic works, I fee. 

[Exit. 
Sir HARRY. 
Well, Dorinda, my ruin is at length complete. 

DORINDA. 
Complete indeed. Sir Harry. 

5/r H A R R Y. 
Let's begone, and leave a houfe where every 
thing is become odious to my fight. Fortune had 
fome jtindnefs in refcrre, when ic reftored you to 
me. Your -conftancy and truth will recommend 
me to my change of fortune— we Ihall live happily 
t(^ther, if not fplendidly. 

DORINDA, 
Really, Sir Harry, it would be wrong in me 
to deceive you. I pity your misfortune moft 
linccrely j but I meant to have told you from 
the firit, that Tm at the difpofal of a rigid f*- 
ther — your ruin cannot be long kept a fecret 
from him — Vm fure he'll never confent that I 
fliall marry a beggar.— We muft therefore wait 
for his death, ancfthen perhaps — 
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Sir HARRY. 
The pretext, I muft own, is generous. It hai 
fliewn me your heart, and the folly of expe^- 
ing that truth frooi you, which I could not 
find from Harriet. 

B R I tJ D A. 
I fliall at leaft have one merit with yoii; to 
\vhich that lady can have no pretenfions. While 
1 lament your misfortunes, which I fhall do 
moft fincerely, I fliall have no realbn, to reproach 
myfelf with havipg been the caufe of them. 

Sir HAR.RY. 
Deceitful, interefted, perfidious fex ! 

Enter GEORGE OLDGROVE. 

Joy, joy, my dear Sir Harry ! I have juft 
heard that your uncle has difinherited you, 
sod at one ftroke freed you for ever from all 
the troubles and embarralunents of riches. Up- 
on my foul I'm glad of it with a!i my heart.—" 
Why, what's the matter ? Shake hands, my 
friend; you are now become oneof us. An honett 
fet we arc, I affure you. Free from all the cares • 
and difquietudes of wealth, and havipg nothing 
to do with the things of this world. Why you 
and 1 ftisll fit and tallt; philofophy together like 
any wife men of Greece, l^/idf] I muft trifle 
with him a little, to mortify that coquette, 
r-You don't liliep to me, Sjr Harry. 

Sir HARRY. 
I inuft tell you. Sir, your aiming at wit is 
inipertipept, 
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GEORGE. 
Nay, my. dear Sir Harry, don't take it too 
much to heart : you dread the flatc of life 
you are brought to, merely becaufe you don't 
tnow the fweets of it. — Look at me — I have 
thrived aad profper'd thefe fix months on my 
(deed of di&nheritance, 

SirHARRYv 
You may do it jftill. Men like me may bring 
diftrefs upon thcmfelves by their follies, but no 
reverie can force them to degrade their charac- 
ters. I yet have Mends, to whom I can have 
recourfe without diihonour. If they fail me, 
death is my lafi refuge, and I iee no terror in it 
tfy frights n>e, 

GEORGE, 
My dear friend — honour and fentiment, while 

?ou had your fortune, the world allowed you.— 
"o prgtend to the One when you have loft the 
Other will only cxpofc you to the ridicule of 
every fafliionable circle about town ; but I fee 
what it is that keeps up your pride — this lady, 
} fuppofc, encourages you. . " 

Sir HARRY. 
You are miftaken. I already begin to reap fome 
happy fruits from my misfortunes. I am dell- 
ver'd from her^i— flie's at the difpofal of a rigid 
father, who will never confcnt that Ihe Ihould 
piarry a beggar. 

GEOiLGE. 
What, that old idiot her father! a wretch 
that can fearce be faid to vegetate ; a fnivelling 
(}otard, who d^f UQt for his life refufe her. 
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. ITeDorindaJ] O ]^oupredousdecdver! waan*t 
my fdiy enough for jou* but you AUlft be 
pnidifing your arts Kere alfe J 

DOHINDA. 
I have no words to UiTov away itpos an 
' idiot. 

GEORGE. 
TTie idiot however has re£over'd his fenfes. I 
knew I fhou'd be reveng'd of you. 

D O R I N D-A. (n Ceo, Oldgmae. 
As you acknowledge the charafter, I am pef- 
fedlly indifferent wncther you have recorerad 
your fenCes or not, or how. far you may think 
yourfclf revenged. To Sir Harry I feel I ow^ 
feme reparation : I wifli I could alleviate his 
misfortunes ; but I fhould' make a very bad re- 
turn for the affeftioh with which he honours 
mc, if I were to add to thofe misfortunes the 
incumbrance of a wife, who has little mtwc than 
her heart to offer him. 

Sir HARRV. 

Admirably deceived ! 

DO RIND A. 
I am forry, Sir, that matters have proceeded 
fo far between us as to make it impoflible for us 
to part without my forfeiting your efteem. But 1 
will be candid with you ; it with your hand I 
could have fliared your fortune, 1 flatter myfelf 
you would never have had room to complain of 
my want of affection or tendemefs. 

. GEORGE OLDGROVE. 

Humph! iotlcedi 

POR.XNDA. 
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D O R 1 N D A. 
■ All I have to give, I give it fincerely, biy beft 
Wiflies. And be affur'd, Sir, that I ft^ill rftjoic* 
at every change of fortune that can fecure to 
you tbe happineis you mqrit. lExit Dorinda. 

GEORGE OLDGROVE. 
Sweet fentimental creature ! Pray ma^e my 
compliments to your ftither— and do you hear, 
be fure you obtain his .penniJBoa to die an 
old maid. — O, my dear Sir Harry, you have fo 
,comj>letely given me my revenge on that Syreii 
OQ the rock, that I have a gi-e^ mind to teU 
ypu— egad, I will— egad, I will — No, i'U firft go 
and inform my .iifier of whatis paft, 

[Exit Geo. Oldgreve, 

r ij/r HAARY. . . 

Wbat can tl^s contemptible trjfler Jneani 

£7t/tfr;T RIM BUSH. 

Sir H A a R y. 
- Well, what anfwerdo you laing inc? 

TRIM.BUSH. 
Sir, I have feen them alt. Sir Harry M^ui is 
overwhelmed with affliftion ;, hut he was ftript laft 
night of his laft guinea at Brookes's,^ sQd is hunt- 
ing the town for money himfclf. Mr.Paralay waa 
almoft petrified with grief; but he has a march at 
Newmarket,' which hs is certain u^ :}o|t^, -.«pd' he 
mult be prepared to pay the money. 

■ Sir. HARRY.:-, -.vr - 
But baveyou feen Lord Seemly ?„ Hcj- J:am ftire^ 
would not refufc mc. .-. ,- 
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T R I M B U S H. 

Alas! Sir, I am almoft afraid to repeat hU 
words, ^e added infult Co ingratitude. He had 
IcHig caution'd you agatnft this— but your example 
was a warning to him not to fquander away hit 
fortune in the relief of needy adventurers. — In 
Jhort, Sir, they were ail engaged, and c6uld not 
wait on you. 

5/r H AR RY. 

Thefe then' were the friends to whom I meant Co 
have recourfe^the friends of my bolbm — the ccm- 
■ftant companions of all iny happy hours — inmates 
•with whom I fhared my pkafurcs and my purfe ! 
They infult me with their pity, and then leave mc 
to my misfcHtunes.— Send Harpin to itK. 

TRIMBUSH. 

I will. Sir. — My dear mafter how my heart 

bleeds for liim ! .• (/ifi^t ^ ^it, 

. Enttr SUPPLE. 

Sir HARRY. 
0> niy desr Supple, I never ftood fb much in 
need of your friendfliip. You fee how you find 
me, folitary, forlorn, deferted l^ my de^relt con- 
nexions. 

. SUPPLE. 
And arc you furprized at it ? 

Sir HARRY. 
How is this. Supple? Am I furprized at it? 

SUPPLE. 

Take my advice. Sir, do not ^ve way to thofe 

«xtrav^ant tranfpwts of grief. What you fee is 

but the way of the world. Till this day you have 

Itvedi 
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Kvcd a ftranger in it, without underftanding either 
its cuftoms Of iu language. — You flattered yourfelf 
that the crowds, which furroaoded you, pai4 
their coiirt to you; you now find you were mif- 
takcn. They paid their court to your fortune.—^ 
They frequented your houfc, becaufe it was the 
refort of pleafure and munificence. Thele are j)ed 
from you for ever ; and is it then a wonder that it ' 
Ihould become a folitude ? 

Sir HARRy. '. , 

Yet furely I had reafon to expeft another retui:n 
fiom' thole who lived by ai}^:bounty. 

., SUPPLE. 
On what did you ground thofe expe^ations.? 

. Sir HARRY. ' ^ 

On common gratitude, 

SUPPLE. 
Did you dclerve it from us?--The magnificence 
Cff your eftablilhmentj your princely prefents, your 
cr^ly entertainments, own the truth, did they pro* 
cced from gencrofity ? Your with was to outdo 
your equals in iplendour and profufion; This was 
your, motive, and what vas ours i To profit by. 
your extravagance to the uimoft of our pQyet.. 
You bad for mcenfe, and we Ibid ic to you at the 
highelt price. You had value for your money, 
and where's the obligation ? 

Sir HARRY, 
And are you. Supple, att you coo leagued with 
diefe faUe friends ? ^ 

SUPPLE. 
. I doti't pretend. Sir, to have any greater merit 
N ' with 
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with you, than the rtfft of your fiatterere. But 
don't be afraid, yoawiH now mc« "with nothing 
but fincerity. I'm the firft to begin with you, and 
in that I 4m ftiUyour friends 

SiV H A R RT. 

O thou moft vile, aad bafe of mankind I 

SUPPLE- . : ■. 
Thereagun you are miftaken. There is one ftill 
inoFe bafe, ftill more artful. 

.46: :HAaRr. „ . . : 
Impoffible I 

SUP-TLE. 
Thn«1s — QneWbd has been as-fuGce&fUl in de- 
riving mc, as I have been in impofing on you in 
conjunAion with her, your widow. 

Sir HARRY, 
How*s this ! 

sup.piE. .■ . • 

I loved- -her, .-panl court to her, Iblicited hn* 
hand ;. ftit-feemed so- favor my . addre0ii%, fsnKrcd 
into a leegi^e wich- me to bring you to ruift, and 
to get your whole fortune into her baaci). : I need 
not tell you [hearts we jointly had lecourfetp, nor 
riiefwrds of ourfchttnc^. - 

Sir HARRY. .' ; 
Grant mc patience ! • , 

.-SUf^PItE.. ■ 
. I fdndlg .-g^ye, tfp, njy irare (o Iiep,.apd whit 
have I gained by it ?' Haired, contemf^ .Jffbuke i 
an ignominious order .to fhun her prcfence forever. 
I tell ypu this, becdufe I hate ypu, her, and the 
whole ftxV ■ < ■ X^'- 
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Sw- HARRY. 
Am I awake — or is this a difhirbed dream, that 
jporcs wich my ima^nacionl If I fhoul4-iiave 
wronged Harriet— but have I not been an eye wit- 
nels to her perfidy ? Has flie not leagued hcrfelf 
with that wretch CO cheat and. rob me?. 

Enttr T R 1 M B U S H. 

TRIMBUStt. 
Sir, that villain, your ftcward, is fled with all 
his. papers and accounts, and carried with him 
'every thing of value he could feize. 

Sir HARRY. 
No matter— no matter— all is paft — and one 
thing only remains for me to Uo.— Trimbufh. 

TRIM BUSH. 
Sir. 

Sir HARRY. 
IRehiifaittff.'} Go to Mrs. Courtly. 

TRIMBUSH. 

1 will. Sir. O, had they not impofed Mpnn mt 

to% jt would never have qaoK W this ! 

Sir HARRY, 
The only requcft I have to make of her is, that 
Jhc would . pay my poor fervants, and make fome 
provifion for you. 

.. TRIMBU3H. 
Heav'n forbid, -Sir, thati 1 fliould be indebted 
to her for a mouthful of bread ! I'm determined , 
acver to ;^c you. 

Sir HARRY. 

iVUsl'whacvottidypqdowithanuaed man.^ . 
N a T R I M^ 
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TRIMBUSH. 
Attend you. Sir, for ever, follow you wherever 
you go, allifl you, divide with you the little 1 have 
iaved in your fcr'vice. 

5ir H A R R Y. _ " 

O ! this is too much. And was this poorfellow 
the only friend I had- upon earth ? Go, honeft 
creature, leave mc. 

TRIMBUSH. 
{Dropping en bis knees, and kifftng his majiet''f harni.J 
My dear mafter! 

Sir HARRY. 
Go, go, and you'll oblige me. 

[throws bimfelf into a chair. 

TRIMBUSH. 

He alarms me — V\\ go and tell that barbarous 

woman to what a fituation (he has reduced him. 

She may relent; though, after fo much deceit, [ 

have little reafon to hope it. [Exit Trimbulh. 

5(r, PARRY filui. 

Unavailing anguifli ! Ufelcfs remorfe ! ReHec- 

"tions that come too late ! Why did you ntJt rather 

prevent the ruin that o'erwhelms me? Hepe I fit 

abandoned by the world — and every way to be 

moH miferablc. — I feel that I have deferved it all. 

Wliere^now are the officious friends that rioted in 

my bounty? Flatterers who feemed to live but to 

fcrve me ? You are now fled from this wretched 

bankrupt.— rXheni I ?ould forgive.— But you, my 

Harriet! you whpm I ftill feel I love — That you 

fliould purfue me to deftrMftion — That you fliould 

plan my ruin, and, when you had accomplifhed it, 

, infult mc! — This is the da^cr that ftrikes me to 

the heart. What have 1 . flwft to hope ? What 

fliould 



_,Coog[c 



7hi generous impostor. ipf 

fhould I wait for? Shall I live to be poinred at by 
every finger ? To b^, and be denied ? To fcek, 
«nd be avoided ? Shut out — Ha ! there, is but on? 
remedy, and — this — this— , 

, [Snatching up his /word, Mrs. Courtfy enters from 
the door., and, falling on her kneeSyfiops his hand.'] 

' Mrs. COURTLY. 
Hold, unhappy man, what would you do? 

Sir HARRY, 
barbarous, inhuman woman ! 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
O ftay your fatal purpofe! Look on me — liften 
toaie. 

5j> HARRY. 
Cruel, and unfeeling to the laft! Would you 
debar me of the only relburre your rapacious hands 
have left me? 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
By all you love— by your precious life, dearer 
to my foul than my own, I conjure you hear me. 
All that my rapacious hands have taken from you 
is yours. 

Sir HARRY. 
What artifice is yet left for you to praiftife on 
my credulity? 

Mrs. COURTLY.' 

That which mult reconcile you to me, or leave 

me for ever wretched and hopclcfs. — Could you 

but fee th^t heart you accufe of unfcclingnefs— , — 

[Takes bold of btm, 

- 5j> HARRY. 

. Hang not on me thus— -Be gone, «r you Iball 

fee me periih in your pi;dence, and (hall glut your- 

felf with my blood, as' you have with my fortune. 
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Mrs. COlTRtL Y, 
O ! but a moment's hearing.— If theft ftreaming 
eyes, that witnefs the anguiih of my heart — if afl 
thefc (errors I feel for your fafety, cannot convince 
you— believe at leaft this deed — i-I ruined only to 
iawc you.-^If I confentcd to accept your inherit- 
ance, it was only chat you might owe your all ta 
nic. That all, I here refign to you. By that-dced 
you are again poiTefs'd of your former ronune.— 
Live, live, my Gienville, and enjoy it. 

Sir H A R R y. 
Can thu bt poflibkl 

. Afrt. COURTLY. 
This was the only way, I had, to fave and re'- 
claim you. All other expedients I had attempted 
in vain. Love at length fuggefted this artifice, and 
prompted me to anticipate that ruin, which, from the 
courfc ot life you inciulged in» would fpeedily have 
been cffc<Sed by other hands. O, cou'd I paint 
to you the painful ffrugglcs the prolecution of this 
fcheme has coft me — the meannefles to which .t 
have ftooped-r— the violence I have been amipelled 
to offer to the pride and dignity, and— let me a>iVi 
ftffc it— to the tendernefe of my heart-^-^ 

5.V HARRY. 
And muft I bciicw you? Had my Harriet fuch 
goodne&, wliile I treated her with ingraititude ? 

Mrs. COURTI,Y, 
This hour, I hope, will repay me fbr afl the 
facrifices I have made. From this moment you 
are mafier of all I poflefs. My fond melting 
heart throws oS all reficunti It -wonld gladly 
make fomc atonement for the aiodety I have 
- ' - - cauM 
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canfed you, by tJNus pouring forth all its tender- 
nefs— by confeffing that you are all its treafure, 
all its joy, all its hope. — The reft remains with 
yourfaf. — Live lUppy, litfp cdntented, and, if 
It can add to tliat hap|nnels and content, live 
with me. 

Sir HARRY. 
O thofe tranfports are too nroch ! — Adorabje 
woman ! my angel ! my prefcrvo- ! {Jails at ber 
feet] How have 1 deferved ? How can J exprels ? 

.V Ii(frh COyRTLT. : 
Pray r^,— Thanl^ hejiven, } hav? found Hixe 
fccret to reftfH'fi Xou to yourfeli.^— B^t fee, my 
fether and your uncle. — They have been ac- 
quainted with my defign, and will rejoice at it. 

Enter Sk J. OLDGROVE aadHOLOYAST. 

Sir HARRY ithrc^mslnrnfi^at Holdfaft't feet.'} 
Can you forgive iJie, Sir? — Neve^ agaih-^ 

HOLDFAST. .. . • . 
No proteftatic^, Hany, np protcftations. ■ I 
have had tfyo (pgch of them^ not -to miftr^ft 
you, ^t leaft for, a time. All my hqpes muil: be 
from t^i? lady'^ prudence.. She has been tpo 
good to you; 

- -J.''', JACOB.;. 
Nay, th? jfef^nciliatioa mxift be p^rfefl:. "lit, 
anfwer fOr your nephew. ' 

Sir HARRY.; ^ 

This miiff hfi a' day of humiliation to me [7* 

Sir Jacob^. Ho* generous. Sir, after theinfult I 

offeredyoul'but I was bctray'd into^it by the 

arti- 
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artifices of a ddGgniog villain labouring for iu9 
own ends. 

Sir JACOB... 
I know it ; and havfcibi^ttoi the injury. . 

£»/ff- GEORGE OLDGROVE. 

HOLDFAST. •■.: 
Here comes tbephjlofopher. 

GEORGE. 
My dear Sir-Harry,' I ^ve yoii joy, and am 
happy to tdl you that you can alfo congratuUte 
meon the iccc^iciliatipn with my father^ 

"..■^■jAcoB. . . ...;,: ■ 

Remember the conditions ; you are entirely 
imjebcftd to yoiir'.lifteJ:. , , 

Sir HARRY.- .. ■ 

How like an singel does fhe look, fmilipK 
amid(b the effects of her own goodnefiT-— -This is 
a happy day. 

HOTDPAST* 

So it fliall be, Hany. Odd'a my life! I feel' 
this lady has flrangely altcr'd my heart. Come,. 
OWghive, I wou'd not get drunk with your 
champagne, or be a Silenus to your Qacchub;' 
yet I don't care if I drink a hearty glafs with 
yon at my nephew's— no, I mean, at your fif- 
tcr's wedding. 

GEORGE. 

I ikid, even in my cupsi Sir, that you -wo'e 
a^ hon^ fellow; aye. Sir, and I -warrant as 
&and a philofoper as the beft of our IHt:. 

HOLD- 
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Holdfast. 

■ No, George, no more pbilofophy.— But w^at 
Brings this hang-dog here, with Ms lying fece ? 

, S/z/w TRIMBUSH and PHILLIS. 

- HOLDFAST (/o Trimbufi). 

' Off, Sirrah, and take your doctor's degrees. 

Sir HARRT. 
Come, my faithful Trimbuih, no longer my 
fervant, but my fi-icnd. (?o Holdfi^-) Do ypu 
know. Sir, that '\^en all foi'fook me, this ho' 
neft faith^l creature infilled to ftay by me in 
mj misfortunes, and even to divide with mt 
die favfng of his ftrvice. 

TRiMBUsH. 

O, Sir, if I wae not fo hard of belief, I mtghc 
have faved you all that uneafinefi.— But 1 blefs 
heaveii, that you are now as happy as I could 
wfli you. 

: HOLDFAST. 

Did the doff behave lb ^thfuKy to you,. Hal? 
E^d, then I'u forgive him ^U hie tricks ) and ii 
he can get an honeft young woman to have 
him, I don't care if I give him fomething to 
buy the wedding cloaths. 

PHILLIS. 
I^e has got that honeft woman already^ Sir, 
at your fervice. 

HOLDFAST, 
"What you, jezabel! you mother of lies! — Dare 
you appear before me ! Go live on your fwceC 
vinegar, and the dregs of half barrels on the 
fioop. 
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PBILHS. 
. Dear Sir, this is a day of general forj^veoeft, 
and I bopc I {han't be the only perfon not rdloied 
to favour. 

Ala. COURTLY. 
On my account. Sir, forgive her. My in- 
dulgence, it is true, has fomewhat Ijxiiled her ; 
and her pertnefs and flippancy carry ber fome- 
times too far, but it was her zeal to ferrc me that 
brought her into this difgrace. 

HOLDFAS.T. 
. Well, well, I can deny you nothing. 

Sir HARRY. 
Come then, let us go in and forget all paft 
divifions and uneafinefs. Harriet, my peace, my 
happineti, my reconciliation with this worthy 
gentleman, the difcovery of my errors, and the 
profpe£t of an honourable life, I owe aU to yoa. 
Continue therefore the kind work you have be- 

rn ; and while I am blefled in being united to 
much worth and beauty, let me prove to the 
world, ' that a virtuous amiable woman is the 
fouFce of the puirft happinefs that man ■ can 
enjoy. [^Exfunt emnts. 
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PASTORAL INTERLUDE. 

Introduced at the End of the Second Act. 

The MuQc by Mr. LINI.EY, 

SCENE, 

A gardra with ao arboar prepared for the reception of 
the company. TKe Shepherds, ShepherdefTes, Dao* 
cers, &c. fill the fiage. Sir Harry, Mn. Courtly, &Cr 
take their feats. 

TRIO «MD CHORUS. 

Mr. GiUDRT, Mi/j Field, are/ AJiJi Collett. 

HARK ! how the woods rcfouDd with mirth »nd fong. 
See, where in circling troops the lh«phenls' train, 
To varied notes th' expreflive dance prolong, 
Whi)p Love looks finiiing on, and guides the Arain, 

Enter Firft Shepherd. Mr. DU BELLAMT. 
In vain o'er hills and dales I rove, 

In hopes to cafe my tortur'd brcnft. 
Her image, whcrefoc'er I move, 

Purfues, and robs me of my relV. 
Ah ! who couid thinlc a form fo iair. 

So lov'd, could thus my peace dcAroy \ 
Or thai thofe lips could fpeak deTpair, 

That breathe but h.ippincrs and joy ! 

The ftar that gilds the evening dties. 

The flrains that melt the fhepherj's foog, 
Bo^As no^ the lullrc fi her eyes, 

Boalt not the mufic of her tongue. 
When Loye firft led me to her bower — 

Ye happy fcencs of fond delight ! 
My fancy form'd in chat bleft hcrur, 

4(Ucp 1 — (he chides me frpm her fighr, 

^ And 
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^pd yet (he owfl'd no rWal fwaio 

E'er found the way her heart to move j ' . ' [ 
O would fome fylpb from beauties' trajo^ 

Defcend and warinihcr into love 1— 
Yet then Ibme happier youth to blefs. 

Her hand enraptur'd (he'd refign — 
^h 1 Delia, who could e'^r pofTefs 

That band whofc love could equal mine ) 

$nterSy{pb. Ali/s FIELD, 

REctxATIVE. 
Shepherd, I come, propitious lo thy prayer— 
pe bold ! nor yield thus tamely to delpair ; 
See, where relenting in yon lonely bower. 
Thy Delia fighs-r-im prove the happy hour. 
^ODced thou haft my magic power toprQWi 
What Sylph like ihee can warm her into love ? 

|4je Syipb and the Shepherd half viithdt*v 
hehind the Jcenet* 

' ^mr rirfi Sbepherd^s. Mift COILETT, 

, S O N -G. 
Hard U her lot who loves like me ) 
And ytt, while honor's harfh decree 
forbids her tcqder griefs to name, 
Pares not rpveal her lecret flame. 

When Strephon bjeathes the amorous vow^ 
With annry frowns I arnj my brow ; 
And tho my heart fays I'm to blame, 
pare not reveal my fecret Hame. 

Drell in your tears do more appear. 
Too charming youth ! for, ah ! 1 fear» 
Spite of my doubts and virgin flume, 
fiiy neach'rous heart woold own its Ssaxi 
IXIi' Shepherd^ 4ippea^i to fyr~-Sbtleekt offended^ 

- RECI- 
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RECiTATlVE.- 

Firji Sht^herd^t. 
Whence this IntrofiOQ i why diniirl} my rdl .' 

firft Shepherd. 
Forgive the radenefs that has made me blefl. 

Sylph. 
'Tis now too late his coaftani vovvs to flight { 
Aii4 iioce he knows your heati, your hands udLu. 

SONG, Mifs FIELD. 
Yc Nymphs, while youth thus fans the fire of love. 
Seize its Ihort joys, its fleeting hours improve, 
Spriog Ihall return, though hofts deform the plaii^ 
But age, once frozen, ne'er can bioom again, 

RECITATIVE. 

Secmd Shepherd. Mr. GAUDRY. 
Hymen, look down, O crown their days with joy. 
And Ixive's dehghts alone their life employ I 

Vaudeville. Mr. GAUDRr. 
Te coy ones, your lovers who treat with difdain, ' 
Though your hearts blame in fecret the rigours yon 

When next they implore, C'eign j 

Set this pattern before ye,' ' 
And let. them DO longer complaiu. 

'Twill foon be too late to comply ; 

Time rulhes unfeelingly by ; 
His wrinkles if once you difcover, 

'Twill be yours then to woo^ 

Yet ill vain you'll purfue. 
You may love— but ne'er meet with a lover, 

CHORUS. 

His vrrinkles if ohce yoo(Kfcover, &c.&c.fe. 

IBxtmt, 
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Spoken by Mifs F A R R E N., 

DI D c»er Aoihor take fo wide a field ! 
Well managM, what a harveft it might yield ? 
Neiiher to fex, oov age, nor place tonfin'd ; 
T>upc9 nnd ImpulEors Di^kc ti|) hDman kind. 
The fnbjefi's quite cshiiuilJefs —never barteu— 
"Indeed," fjya Sly-boots, *' which are you, MifsFarteo, 
•* Dupe or deceiver ?— Il.irk — behind your fan, 
" If credolous and tender, I'm your man." 
I'll tell yoQ, Sir, and 'tis my fex'g Tenft;, 
In female life, Deceit is Self-defence. 
For iaftance now — be judges, mm i^ fajhion, 
Howwoutd yon uat fmeerity of paffim ? 
The dealing flie, who lives for you alone?— 
Does fhc ;-^l wilh (he liv'd fof half the town. 
1, like the bee from flow'r to (low'r moft roam \ 
Oh faUbme repetition ! oatifeous home ! ■ 
O horrid, odious boar t Oh matrimoDy I 
Alas ! poor bee, quite fmother'd in the honey. 
Sut lec the fair impoOor flaunt about, 
And, while (he doatE, deceive you into doubt. 
Adopt the exercife of eyes from France, 
Flirt with my lord, and wi[h the col'nel dnucej 
BeabTcnt, fanciful, profofe, coquette, 
And ftHDecimes huinouryou, and oft'ncrfret; 
She piques yonr jcaloufy, or flings your pride. 
Her charms retui n, and /he's a^ig a bride. 
Women itterffarc> it feems, of difiereut fL.hools, 
Who mean your rma^ when they make you fools. 

But 
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Bnt fuch are nature's waodVlogs, not her conrfej 

Polluted flrcams from an ingenuous fource. 

Dorinda's one ; 1 hate her from my he^rt : 

I /rate to make a figure in that part. 

Had it been only mioe, with artful play 

To lure my youchfnl knight, and not betray. 

To gain my man for better and for worfi^ 

And fhariog bis aSe£lion fharc his pnrTc^ 

<Twas juft what every {H-udent girl fhonldilo j 

Oh [ I felt all my part from top to toe. 

But to forfake the wretch in bis diflrefs; 

Nay m(»^, the black in^titude profefsi 

^ye, Mr. Aaihor, U exceeds all &ble ; 

'Til paiDting angelfi in a robe of fable, ; ' ^ ^. 

Nature, 'tis true, makes art the fex's dower^ 
But forms us geoeross, as fhe gives os power. 
Our end's to plcafe, in that we're all fincere; 
JUiru is indeed complete — of pleaCjig ttre. 



FINIS. 
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